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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

JANUARY, 1851. 

THE HINDOO GOD KRISHNA. 

Eight BSN hsndred years ago, Christ said to bis discipUsi 
^' Say not ye, There are yet four months, and then cometh the 
harvest ? Behold, I say unto yon. Lift up your eyes and look on 
the fields ; for they are white already to harvest." And so it it 
nows wherever we turn our eyes, — east, west, north, or south,*-^ 
we see the fields are " white already to harvest,** 

India, the country in which the god Krishna is worshipped, 
contains a population of a hundred millions of idolaters. If the 
true God were tliere worshipped, instead of idols, what, a harvest 
of souls might be brought to the Redeemer*s kingdom ! Should 
we not earnestly pray that the Lord would send forth more 
labourers into His harvest ? 

There are many stories told of the god Krishna. He is an 
incarnation of Vishnu : that means, that the god Vishnu appeared 
in a human body in the form of Krishna. In this form he was 
cradUd and educated among shepherds. In his earlier days he 
was occupied in tending herds and flocks. His youthful compa<« 
nions were the herd-boys and milk-maids. 

When he was yet an infant, he began to show hit divinity by 
the performance of many wonderful featt. One time he lifted np 
a huge mountain, and held it over the beads of the villagers and 
their cattle during a storm; and, when young, he destroyed a 
multitude of serpents, monsters, gian^ and tyrants. 

Wlien he grew older, he was in the habit of performing all 
maaner of roguish and deceitful tricks. He was more than onee 
charged with delibente acts of fidsehood and thef^ Once he had 
a qmarrd with a certain King ; and he became so enraged with 
him, that he cut off his head. And many, many other wicked 
things he did. What a contrast to all this is the character of our 
Incarnate Redeemer ! 

VOL, VIII. B 



Do rou tdink the people can teittenet gaSi of whom the; hear 
and read luch thingt ? Man; of them do noC Mr. Griffith law 
a man that wis peiforming lame tiielu to amaie the peo[Je. 
One of hli peifciTDiBncei vas to iwallow thinga, and bring 
tbem np again out of hia atamaeh ; and, amongst otbcT thingi, 
he tvallowed a biaag Image of tbi* very god Krithna, and 
brought it up again. Mr. Oiiffith hu got the ilUBge that the 
man airalloved. 

Since the ChiiaUaD MiiBionBriei baie been labouring in India, 
the power of idolatry, in maaj pacta, is ireaXened. lo the ialand 
of Cejrlon, aome years since, there was a Heathea temple began 
to be built ; but, before it was Gniahed, the people had lialened to 
the preaching of the Miaaioaary, and had became Christians, all 
but one man, who was rich. FroTolied by the auecesa of the 
Miastonariea, this man ordered t1ie idol lo be made at hia own 
eipenie. When it was done, he went himaelf to carry it in 
lolcmn procession to the temple. On the way, his conscience 
struck h[m. He asked himself, " What am I doEng ? Am I 
going to worship tha( which I have myself aeen made?" He 
suddenly left it, atid returned ; and ftota that day became a con- 
■istcQt Chtisllan. Not a alone has been added slnee : it standi 



A VOICE FROM GAL UNAS, WESTERN AFRICA.* 

FOUKDED ON THE LETTER OF THE REV. O. DECKER. 

O SEND US de Gospel — de Gospel give light. 

Our night has heen gloomy aud long ; 
But de bright blazing sun shall soon banish our night, 

And we *il welcome his beams wid a song. 

O send us de Gospel — de Gospel bring peace, 

Our land 's all run orer wid blood ; 
But de war an' de noise an' de tumult shall cease, 

When we bow to de buckra man's God. 

O send us de Gospel — de Grospel like rain ; 

We parch 'd wid de drought an' de strife ; 
We tursty, we fainting, we dying in pain,-^ 

O send us de water of life. 

O send us de Gospel, an' gladly we'll cast 

Our idols and greegrees away ; 
For we see what a change on our broders has pass'd. 

An' we long to be happy as dey. 

O send us de Gospel, an' soon, far and wide, 

M^'e 'U scatter de seed which you sow ; 
An' de rose an' de myrtle, in beauty an' pride, 

Mid Africa's desert shall grow. 

Dear little readers, — Shall the poor Africans plead in vain ? 
^ No," says many a dear little warm heart. << No, no I " Then 



* Gallinas is a country not very far from Sierra-Leone. The 
■laye-trade used to be carried on there; but now it is put an 
•nd to, and the people are very anxious to have Missionaries to 
teach them the Gospel. 

The Prince of the country said to Mr. Decker, a Wesleyan 
Missionary, << We want very much to hear about Jesus Christ; 
You must come to teach us your books. We want our children 
to learn ; and why don't you come now % War is done ; no mOre 
•lave-trade. Write to England, and say we want somebody to 
«ome and teach us and tell ui about God palaver." 
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4 HISSIONART EXPERIENCE. 

who will give the first penny, who will give the first shilling, who 
iriH b« the first Collector for the Gallinas Missioo ? Come, 
little juveoilev, north, south, east, and west, say, who ? 

From your friend, 
Nov, 4th, 1850. Margaret, 



MISSIONARY £XP£RI£NCE. 

Mt dear Children, — A kind friend has requested me to 
write some of the incidents of my Missionary life for you, and I 
comply with the request, hoping that what I write may interest 
and instruct you, and be the means of inducing you to be more 
diligent in your exertions, and more earnest in your prayers in 
behalf of the Heathen world ; and if this should be the case, I 
shall be thankful, you wiU be pleased, and God will be glorified. 

It was in the autumn of lfi46 that I received a letter from 
Mr. Hoole, (one of the Secretaries for our Missions,) requesting 
me to take leave of my friends as soon as convenient, to come to 
London, and to prepare for going to Western Africa. Now, 
Western Africa is the most unhealthy part of the world for white 
men; so that about half of our Missionaries who hav<e been sent 
out to that part have died ; and some of them in a few days after 
landing. But I am thankful to say that the Missionaries are 
much more heakhy, now they have' good houses, with large, 
airy rooms to live in ; so that it is now nearly fire years since we 
have had a Missionary die there. The last was Mr. Findlay, 
who died at Cape-Coast Casde, in March, 1816. 

To this place the Conference appointed me. My friends 
loolced u|}on me as marked for death, and as going to the 
grave. My aged parents felt it much ; tears bedewed their 
cheeks, sobs were heard, and the half-choked utterance of 
ibe last lanew^U of mony Chri&tiaii friends who had aaserabied 
to commend ne to Ood, — aU oeiBStit«ted sudi an affeotiBg 
■eene as I aiudl ^never focget. Bat none of tbese things moved 
me, so as to induce me for a moment to ohiink ir&ai the great 
work which lay before me. After the last faseweU, I took a 
pwtiag gknoe at my native village, and was s|»eedily out of sight ; 
md in a ^w boars arri^^ in London, wbere I stayed till the 
vesael was ceady fee ttiling. 

. At ihifl time libefle wos a whole band of MissienarioB in Lon* 
don, as the << John Wesley ^ Jiiosionavy sliii^ w«s yui i»ady Ibr 



FAREWELL TO DEAR ENGLAND ONCE MORE. 5 

sailing. Nine young men were fonnally set apart for the work 
by the imposition of hands ; and on the 19th of November I 
embarked at Gravesend for my destination. 

As I had never been to sea before^ every thing was new to me ; 
and of course I could get no sleep the first night. The wind 
soon turned against us, and blew even to a gale ; so that we were 
beating about the Channel more than a week, during which many 
vessels were wrecked on the shores of England. At last the 
Captain told us, that if we wished Xp have a last look at dear 
England, we must do it soon. I lost no time in taking a farewell, 
lingering look at the land of my fathers ; after which, I made the 
following entry in my journal : " And now I have left my 
beloved country, where live my dear parents, brothers, sisters, 
and many other pious and intimate friends. I feel that it is hard 
to part from all these, — it is indeed grievous to flesh and blood,— i 
yet willingly do I leave them, firmly believing that Christ, the 
church, and the world require this sacrifice at my hands. I feel 
quite happy in the path of Providence, knowing it to be the only 
path of safety and peace. May the Lord make me an instrument 
of much good to the dark and degraded inhabitants of Western 
Africa I " 

In my next I intend to give you an account of my voyage to, 
landing and reception in, Africa. Meantime, I remain 

Yours, &c., Charles Hillard, 

{To he continued,) 



FAREWELL TO DEAR ENGLAND ONCE MORE. 

On hoard the ship ^^ Emperor^^'* offDealy November 21«/, 1850. 

Mt dear touno Friends, — In former Numbers of the 
** Juvenile Offering," I gave you a few '< Missionary Incidents,*' 
which I believe were interesting to many of you ; and during my 
residence in England, I had the pleasure of addressing hundreds 
of little children and young persons on the subject of Missions to 
the Heathen. Frequently has my heart rejoiced within me when 
I have witnessed the interest excited in the minds of my juvenile 
audience, when I have been telling them about the little black 
boys and girls of M'estem Africa and the West Indies. I have 
often indulged the pleasing thought, that perhaps some of my 
young friends might themselves be one day called to carry the 
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6 FAmSWELL TO 1»EAK BVGLAKD OVCX MOmC. 

gUd Udimgi of ulTAtioa to distaat Hea^ieii landki; and Ost 
otb«n algfit grow «p in the femt •£ S«d, and l>e nseluUf en« 
ployed in providing the meMis of curying «i tins blessed irotk. 
When addreesing JQveaiie Misstonary M«edngs «nd Sabbsth- 
■cfaoole, I htTe been eooietiiBes led to express my love for the 
poor Heathen, and ay readiness to cross the mighty deep, onoe 
more, in the cause of ray Divine Master, riieald the way be agaia 
opened by the proWdenoe of God for s«ch an eaterprtse ; and 
now, our health being recruited, and the ohnrdi ha^ng agaia 
ealkd for oar services in the foreign fi^d, we hav« kit our dear 
native land, ai>d are now on our way to South Africa. Our gal« 
lant ship is now ploughing her way through the mighty waves, 
and we shall soon lose eight of dear old England, perhaps for 
ever ! 

Tweivty years have passed away since I and my dear wife first 
embarked in this blessed work, and we are thankful to Almighty 
God, that, while so many have been odkd away by deadi, we 
still liv>e, and are peraoitted eaee more to offer ourseives upon the 
Missionary altar. Rut it is not without feelings of deqi emo<tion 
that we again say, ^< Farewdl to England.'* We havo seen many 
countries ; j)ut wc have never seen one so beautiful, so lovely, so 
highly lavoared as our native land. Peace be within her walls, 
and prosperity within her palaces ! and if we never see our dear 
friends again on earth, may we meet them around the throne of 
God, where the plaintive sound, <' farewell," will be heard no 
gnore for ever ! 

Be thankful, my dear children, that you are so highly 
favoured ; and while surrounded with all the blessings and com- 
forts of religion and of civilized life, — your dear parents. Minis- 
ters, teachers, friends. Sabbaths, sanctuaries, &c, — O think of the 
darkness and misery of poor Heathen childi en, and of the many 
privations to which ^ MissioBaries are exposed. Be y/erf zeal* 
ooa and diligeot in colkcting money to help to send the Gospel to 
the poor Headien, not only at Christmas and the New Year, but 
all the year round. And forget not to pray iat those who leave 
their homes and their friends to carry the glad tidings of salvation 
to the ends of the earth. 

Hsre I must close my letter, as the vessd is tossing about very 
much, which makes it difficult to wiite, and the PUot, by whom 
I send this, ia going on shore. Dear England, once more fare- 
wdl ! Dear children, farewell ! Huf the Lord blesa you, and 



THE MISSIOVART. 7 

make jou a blessing to Ihe i^hcroh and to the vorM I If spared 
to reach the Cape of GKx>d Hope, perhaps you. mmf hear from me 
■again, in reference to the schools, the cfaildsen, and the young 
people of that interesting covntrf • I remain. 

Yours affisctionatelf, 

William Motster. 

You will be sorry to hear that, soon after this letter was writ- 
ten, a dreadful storm arose, the ship "£mperor** was driven 
before the gale, and the crew and passengers thought they should 
l>e lost. The sails were blown to ribbons, the rudder-wheel waa 
4ashed to pieces; one man was blown from the mast, but, provi- 
dentially, not killed. 

Mr. Moister, with tbe Alission-party and passeagers, assembled 
together, and implored Ood^s mercy oa then, tbat their lives 
might be preserved. Ue graciously listened to them, and after 
two days they put into the Isle of Wight, where they repaired the 
damage done to the ship. 

On Saturday they set sail again, with « fak wind { and, we 
trust, they will now have a favourable voyage* 



THE MISSIONARY. 

AIt heart goes with thee, dauntless man, 

Freely as thou dost hie, 
To sojourn with some barbarous clan, 

For them to toil or die. 
Fondly oar spirits to our own 

Cling, nor to part allow ; 
Thine to a foreign land has flown : 

We turn, and where ait thou ? 

Thou climVst the vessel's lofty tide. 

Numbers are gathniog there ; 
The yoathful watvior in his pride^ 

The merchant in his care ; 
Hearts which for knowledge track the 

Spirits which lightly move. 
Glad as the billows and the breeze ; 

And ihoo, the cliild of love. 



8 IVCIOEKT8 IK UISSIONART LIFE. 

A Bavage shore receives thj tread. 

Companion thou hast none ; 
The wild boughs wave above thy head. 

Yet still thou joumey*st on, 
Threading the tangled wild wood drear. 

Piercing the mountain glen, 
Till, wearily, thou drawest near 

The haunts of lonely men. 

Strange is thy aspect to their eyes. 

Strange is thy foreign speech ; 
And wild and strong is their surprise. 

At marvels thou dost teach. 
Thy strength alone is in thy word ; 

Yet armies could not bow 
The spirit of those barbarous hordes 

So readily as thou. 

But, O thy heart, thou wandering man. 

With thoughts of home runs o*er. 
Sitting, as fades the evening wan, 

Silently at thy door. 
Yet that poor hut upon the wild, 

A stone beneath the tree. 
And souls to Heaven*s love reconciled,— 
These are enough for thee. 

William HowitL 



INCIDENTS IN MISSIONARY LIFE. 

No. I. 

MissioKARiES are great travellers ; they take long voyages to* 
distant lands, where they see people of strange figures and rude 
habits. In their journeys through trackless deserts they meet with 
wild animals, some very fierce and dangerous; oflen they are 
cheered with the sight of beautiful trees and flowers, lofty moun* 
tains and flowing rivers. 

The manner of living in these foreign lands is diff*erent from 
ears, the houses in which the 3Iissionaries live are not like the 
dwellings in this country ; the food is different ; all is strange 



rXCIDEKTft IV MXflSIOVAmr LIFE. 9 

«b4 Ibreign. Ewtm the gk|r thej look at ii not like oun, for tliej 
4io not see the nme tiari. 

So intcRitliig are unnj ttf the eventi that happen to then), that 
I thiak it will both anmae and inatmet jon to tell jaa some ato* 
rics of Hiasionary life ; and the fint I ahall gWe you will be 

MR. AND 2IRS. TUCKEJl GOIXG TO TONGA* 

After spending six months upon the briny oeean, their eyes 
were gladdened by the sight of the island they longed to behold ; 
namely, Tongatnboo, or, axore properly, Tonga Tabu, ''the 
sacred Tonga." The approach of night, however, forbade their 
entering the coral-studded passage which led to the anchorage. 
They retired to rest, hoping on the morrow to complete their 
voyage. 

Again the bright orb of day gilded the horisoo, they looked 
around for Tonga; but, alas! nought was to be seen but the 
blue sky and the watery deep. Strong curients had carried them 
they knew not whither. 7 he snn was setting when the object of 
their search appeared in view, another night had to be passed on 
the sea; and again the little bark seemed the sport of the waves, 
lor the next day they had to renew their search for Tonga. Thus 
apparently for two nights they had been borne over coral reefs, 
nnd passed between small low islands. Surely an unseen eye had 
watched orer them, the Galilean^Pilot had directed their course. 

At length they attemxxted to thread their way between the 
bfanobes «(f beantifully-variegated coral, when ^ey were amused 
by a small canoe with only one native in it, who seemed inclined 
to prove to them how mnch f|nicker he was borae forward by the 
wind in his light canoe than they coald be in their stately vessel. 
No wnnder that their attention was fixed at the strange sight of 
ban Kmbs and s drets of leaves. 

In dne tine they anchored off Nu-ka»4o&, when the joyful 
newa of the srrival of a vessel brought some of the natives to the 
shore. Uluicai, a Chief of the highest rank, went on bewd, and 
pio c a e dad to the cabin <; and so gracefully <Kd he bow, as he offered 
to shake kands with the Missionary's wife, that she was instantfy 
on her feet to meet this unexpected politeness in a. native. 
i Thn Hinionciy stationed at the island followed the nativn 
Chief; end so great was his joy at neeiag the newly arrived, tliat 
he would fa«ve the pkaaave «f carrying the lady to the ohoie. 
No easy matter, as the eoial-reef over which he hvd to widk was 



10 MlflSIOKART PRATEA-MEETIKO. 

▼crj uneTen : tometlines he was ankle deep in the water, and thea 
again as much raised above it. But at length the Missionary party 
were safely landed at Tonga. Their adopted country pleased 
them. Nature seemed to luxuriate beneath a vertical sun, the 
countenances of the children beamed with joy as they clustered 
around their path, whUe the older inhabitants hailed them with 
the salutation of JUhta^ofiiy — strange language to their ears ; but 
they were told there was hve in it Here for the present we leave 
them to acquire that new language in order to declare the loving- 
kindness of the Lord to these interesting islanders, most of whom 
were still living in heathenish darkness. 



MISSIONARY PRAYER-MEETING. 

{Continued from vol. vii., page 140.) 

'< He went and traded with the same, and made them other five 

talents." 

Monday evening was our regular prayer-meeting evening in the 
place to which I referred; and let me just say, in passing, that 
there the attendance was not the soul-withering, heart-chilling, 
God-dishonouring thing it is, alas ! in some parts of our highly- 
favoured land. No; the people there had not learned to live 
without social prayer. Ood grant they may never be so learned ! 
Many of them came two and three miles to a week-day prayer- 
meeting, after a hard day's work in the fields. 

The meeting immediately following the Missionary Annivei- 
sary, of which you read last month, was a Missionary prayer- 
meeting. It was well attended, and many fervent prayers 
were offered for <'de Headen.*' Before the blessing was pro- 
nounced, one of the Leaders came forward, and modestly asked 
peruiission to say a few words to the people. He was an excel- 
lent, consistent Christian, who was often employed, both usefully 
and acceptably, as a Local Preacher. His personal appearance 
was very prepossessing ; tall, and well proportioned, in the prime 
of manhood, with a countenance black but comely, beaming with 
manly dignity and benevolent feeling. His voice was clear, his 
address pleasing, and his manners those of a gentleman. Of 
course his request was readily granted ; when he turned to the 
congregation, and spoke nearly as follows i— 



yo POPsaT ! II 

** My dear Christian brothers and sisters,-*! am sure yon must 
hATe all been greatly pleased with the Missionary Meeting last 
week. It was, in the yeiy best sense, a good one ; and surely no 
one, who loved the Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity, could leave 
that oEieeting without asking. What can I do more for the poor 
Heathen ? 

<^ My friends. Missionary Meetings are not for making us taik, 
but for making vuido, I do not like to speak of myself; I am 
a poor unworthy sinner, and my doings are little worth. But I 
am going to tell you what I have been doing, because it may put 
some of you in the way of doing more, and show some of you, 
who think you have not the means of doing more, how you can 
make means, I felt unhappy after the Missionary Meeting, 
because I could not see how I could give more to that cause, i 
redconed and reckoned ; but I knew how much I had last year, 
and how much I was likely to have this, and how much I could 
honestly give to the Mission cause. But, at last, a thought came 
to my mind. I said. This sum I mean to give next year. Well, 
it is Ood's money, why not give it to him now, and let it be 
making something all the year. So, I thought and thought what 
I had best do with it ; and, at last, I went and laid it out on a 
little pig. The little pig is down at my place now ; its food will 
never be missed about the house ; and I hope before next Mis- 
sionary Meeting he will be a fine fat hog. I shall then either sell 
him whole, or kill him and sell the pork ; and shall thus be able 
to give much more to the collection. Now contrive, my Christian 
brothers and sisters, and see if you cannot put your Lord's money 
out to interest in some way, to make more of it before next year.'* 

O were our West-Indian brother's hint acted out /u/Zy, what a 
large addition would soon be made to the income of the Mission- 
ary Society I Think, dear little readers, and let us see what good 
iraderi we can be. 

October y 1850. Margaret. 



NO POPERY ! 

Ko Popery ! This has been the cry through the country for 
some time past. You have heard fears expressed lest Popery 
should increase ; and it is thought that much mischief may be 
caused in this land by Popish Priests and their Cardinal. But 
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it is not in Knglaad alone that dangei is to be fsared from Poperf. 
Popish Priests are going as Missionaries all over the wodd. 
Tiiere are great numbers in the South Seas ; and thej have fottad 
their way to Feejee, — poor, dark Feejee !•— and there they are 
teaching the natives to trust in the foolish ceremonies of their 
Church, instead of coming to Christ as their Saviour. Now, it 
so much danger is apprehended in England, where we have so 
many Bibles and Christian Ministers, how much greater will he 
the mischief done to these poor Feejeeans, who are only just 
beginning to know the truth! Mr. Malvern, the Missionary^ 
says that the King of Lakemba has turned Christian* A short 
time ago he was a wicked Heathen ; now he delights to hear the 
word of God read to him, attends the chapel every Sabbath, and 
has family worship every morning and evening. The Pa|»sta 
had tried every means to gain the King, but in vain ; they are 
still doing all in their power to win him over to them, or ta turn 
him back to Heathenism, These Romish Priests, bitter enemiea 
to the true Gospel, have caused the Missionaries much anxiety 
and trouble ; they have told the Feejeeaus that if they do not 
turn Papists, a French ship of war will soon be there, and then 
they shall be punished for rejecting the Romish religion ; and that 
the whole of their books, including the Bible, shall be collected 
together, and burned. 

What is to be done to prevent Popery spreading in Feejee ^ 
In England we can petition our good Queen, and ask her to send 
the Cardinal and Priests away ; but she cannot prevent them 
going to Feejee. Let us, then, petition a throne of grace, that 
God would graciously prevent the spread of Popery among the 
pocMT Feejeeans ; and besides praying earnestly, let us work zea- 
lously to get money to send more Missionaries to them, who will 
watch over them, and guard them from error. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING, 

FEBRUARY, 1851. 

BADAORY. 

If you take tlie map of Africa^ and look on the Weitem 
Coaat, in the Gulf of Guinea, you will see Badagry marked, % 
little to tbe east of Cape-Coast. The country along the shore 
where Badagry lies is called the Slave-Coast^ — a sad name for it, 
bat a true one ; for there it is that many slave-ships have been 
accustomed, for years, to go for slaves. 

These slaves are got from the interior: sometimes they are 

prisoners who have bees taken in wu. When slaves are much 

wattttdy a p«ity «f men will go to a peaceful viUige; and when 

the people are asleep, they will set fixe to their huts, mad, as the 

inbabitants rush out to escape from the ilaraes, tbey wUl seise 

than for slaves. These slaves are brought to the coast, wbcie tbey 

sre kepi in buildings called bacracooos, till a slave-ship cornea to^ 

tsAbe tbem away. When the ship is ready for them, tbey are 

hunried off; and so many are sent in each boat, that often num* 

bera are drowned in getting them on board ; in such haste are 

they to get away, lest they should be seen by a British ship i for 

if tbey should be discovered by an English vessel, they would 

take the slaver, and set all the poor slaves at liberty. 

/ The picture is a sketch of the Wesleyan Mission-premises at 

Bttda^ry : it was drawn by an oSicet of one of the Queen*s ships. 

k The union-jack on the tall flag-staff shows that the Missionaries 

y are under the protection of the British Crown. The British flag 

\ i» fesied and respected all over the world; and the people of 

\ the country know that if they did any harm to these Missionaries, 

they would be punished for it. If it had not been for this fear, 

the Missionaries would have been oflen ill-treated, and perhaps 

murdered. 

There are both Wesleyan and Church Missionaiies in Badagry, 
who are doing a great deal of good. They make jouxseys into 
VOL. viir. c 
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the interior and along the Coait, and many of the inhabitants 
ha?e embraced Christianity. This is the best way of putting a 
stop to the slave-trade; for when the people lo?e Jesus^ they will 
not sell their friends or enemies for slaves. 



DIFFICULTIES OF YOUNG CHRISTIANS IN INDIA. 

Children in England find it sometimes hard work to be good, 
to leave off* their sinful habits, and to serve Ood ; they have an 
evil nature to fight against, and the example and persuasion of 
wicked companions. If such is the case with you English chil- 
dren, who have so many helps in the way of godliness, how difli- 
cult must it be for Heathen children to become Christians ! They 
have all the hinderances that you have, besides the cruel persecu- 
tions of their friends. A story which Mrs. Griffith has kindly 
sent of a girl in her school in Madras, will show you how much 
some of them have to suffer. 

STORY OF VULLEE. 

When VuUee was first admitted into the Mission-school at 
Madras, she was about twelve or thirteen years of age, and then 
she could neither sew nor read a letter of the Tamul alphabet. 
Her stupidity was excessive, and it was very difficult to teach her 
any thing. I believe she was several months in acquiring her let- 
ters. Mamma received her into the school, and she often thought 
poor Vullee would always be a dunce. She was, however, very 
amiable, and apparently trying hard to overcome the difficulty of 
elementary lessons, but with so little success, that several of the 
very little children were much above her in the class. This was 
pointed out to her, and she felt that she had not taken her proper 
place in the school. 

In sewing she was very anxious to advance ; and frequently, 
when I have been doing any thing she had not been put to, she 
would say, in Tamul, ''Give me that, and I will do it.*' ''But, 
Vullee, you have never done this before." Koodoo ummal nan 
nundrai saipvainy that is, " Give, Ma*am, and I will do it weU.** 
To encourage her, I have yielded to her request, and not unfre- 
quently has poor Vullee had all her work to pick out, which she 
never liked, but persevered and tried again. You will best appre- 
ciate her progress, when I tell you I now have three shirts made 
by her for Mr. Griffith. 
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Since my retam to England J have had a letter from my 
■ister, Mrs. Hardey : she says, " VuUee has manifested a great 
desire to become a Christian, and in doing so has been the 
subject of violent opposition. A little while ago she was not at 
chapel, as usual, on Sunday morning. The next day she 
came weeping to tell us that she had not been permitted to come, 
and had been beaten and ill-treated by her mother and sister. Mr. 
Hardey and I thought she had better remain with us, and YuUee 
begged to stay, as she had no wish to return home. She now 
resides with us, but not without considerable difficulty. Her rela* 
tiyes have been several times, and showed such a spirit as left no 
doubt on our minds that VuUee would be in rather perlloua 
circumstances were she to return. Her sister-in-law told her, in 
our presence, that she would He her up, and cut her up.** 

In another letter dated August Mrs. Hardey says, *< About two 
Sabbaths ago, Vullee, now Rebecca, was baptized by Mr. Hardey» 
Before that period her relatives were often here, and very trouble- 
some: lately, however, they have not made their appearance. 
Their last appeal to her was somewhat pathetic. She appeared a. 
little affected by it, but continued unmoved in her resolution to be 
a Christian. Mamma believes Rebecca to be very sincere." 

Has. GRIFFITH'S STORY OF RANGOOUMMAL. 

There was another girl that I should like to teU you about ; 
her name was Ran-gooum-maL She was the third girl in the 
Royapettah Mission-school. She was naturally amiable, quiet> 
thoughtful, and correct in her general conduct ; slow of appre- 
hension, but anxious to improve in knowledge. Before we left 
India Rangooummal had repeatedly said she did not like Hea- 
thenism, was convinced of its falsity, and of the truth of the 
Christian religion. Her relatives were fearful she would be a con- 
vert, and wished to compel. her to marry a Heathen man, which 
she resolutely refused to do. The man was chosen for her ; she 
had no regard for him, and could not have been more than four- 
teen years old when her mother wished her to marry. 

In May Rangooummal wished to be baptized, and was prepar- 
ing for it. As was to be expected, Rebecca's baptism has 
sounded an alarm, and her friends planned a scheme for removing 
her from the Mission-family. In September, to the great grief of 
Mrs. Roberts, she was taken away by her mother. She came 
with all her children to say she was going to Bangalore, (which 

c 2 
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it abont two hundred milefl from lladras, and Is mn4er flie 
Minionary aapenrisitm of Mr. Crytr,) that her hvaband was werj 
iH, and had aent for them. Rangoonmnial fdl down before the 
Mistionarfes* wives, and entreated them to keep her, aMtaiBg 
them ahe ^had no wish to go widi her mother.^ The mother 
wept, and ntXd her daughter must accompany her, as her father 
was not expected to live, and wished to see all the family again ; 
but promised, if they did not return to Madras, to tend ber 
'daughters to Mrs. Cryer*s school. Rangooummal was not a bootder 
in Ae school, and Mrs. Roberts did not see it her daty to fce^ 
her by force. Mr. Hardey gave them a note to Mr. Ciyer, 
reqaesting htm to look alter the girts, and get them into Mrs. 
Cryer^ school. Nothing, however, was seen of them for i«me 
time. At last, no doabt to satisfy the girl, the mother went to 
Mr. Cryer, and he found they were iiFtng at Ossoor, thirty milea 
fiom Bangalore, and not at Bangalore, as they had sauL Osaooc 
is not a Mission StaUon. A young man was with them, and I 
fear the whole affiiir was all a scheme to get her away fvom the 
Christians. I do mourn over Rangooummal. She was the first 
bud of promise we had in this school, and it is impossible to eon- 
jecture what are her trials now, and what the persecutions she has 
to endure in solitade. Surely this is a case of compassion for 
English children. 

Rebecca, CheWum, Ummenie, and Malleathal have all begun 
to meet in class, and are very altered characters. There is great 
hope of them. The Lord give them true religion ! 



INCIDENTS IN BIISSIONARV LIFE. 

No. IT. 

THE MISSIONAAV^S WIFE AND THE COXJU&OK. 

It was in the sultry clime of India that a Missionary and his 
wife were journeying, and reposed during th« heat of the day la 
a choultry by the road-side. These choultries are buildings 
-erected for the convenienos of travellers. As there are no inns 
in the eountry, any traveUer may stay in them ; but they must 
take their food and bedding with them, for they find nothing but 
the bare walls of the choultry. 

While the Missionary's wife was resting, a fine young man 
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came up to the cboultrj. He was on his way from a distant 
party on a pilgrimage to Juggamath. 

He was apanddram, or '^ sacred mendicant^** and was dressed 
in his yellow robes, which are sacred to his profession. Before 
I proceed, I ought to tell you, that the value of the yellow robea 
principally consists in the cotton being plucked off the tree, spun, 
dyed, and woven, ready to be worn, in one day. The Missionary 
was in the verandah of the choultry, when the pandaram came 
up and requested permission to show his feats, for he was a 
conjuror or juggler. He began by biting pieces off the servant's 
cloth, (or native cotton dress,) and then, by some incantation, 
instantaneously repairing it, without the least distinction from the 
other part. The Missionary called his wife to witness the per- 
formance, and asked the pilgrim to repeat it. He asked for a 
table-knife, and, without the least attempt at concealment, cut 
off three pieces of the same cloth, then, picking up the pieces, 
laid them on the part from which they had been cut, struck 
them a few times, while muttering something in a secret 
tongue, and then showed the cloth without darn or flaw. WeU, 
to place the matter beyond doubt, the lady said, ''You have 
played some trick, and I will not believe unless you allow 
me to cut the cloth." The man hesitated, but at length con- 
sented; and in the presence of many natives, she took hold 
of the cloth as you would the centre of a pocket-handkerchief, 
cut off three pieces with a table-knife, and threw them on 
the ground, that all might see them. The conjuror took 
them up, and connected them with the cloth, as he had done 
before ; and when the Missionary's wife examined the cloth, it 
was perfectly whole : all she could see was a twist she had given 
the cloth before cutting it. M^hen the lady saw the cloth quite 
perfect, she trembled all over, and was much frightened at the 
deed. She has never been able to understand how it was done. 

The conjuror then went on to show other feats. He swallowed 
ten small stones about the size of a marble, one stone about the. 
size of an egg, one shell a little larger than an tgg, and a metal 
image of the god Krishna. " Rather hard food,'* you will say ; 
**thcy will not be very easy of digestion :" but he did not mean 
to digest them. After keeping them down for a short time, ho 
brought them all up again, slowly and without disguise : this he 
did twice. He said, it had taken him five years to practise, 
before he was expert at it. The stones went quite down his> 

c 3 
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tfaroftt ; for while they were down, he spoke terjr dietlnctljr. The 
Missionary examined his throat, which teemed to be tery large 
-and fery bony. 

JIA. CAUPBELI., THE MISSIOKAEY, MEETS WITH A COK<* 
JVJLQM, WHO VERY MtfCH A8T01IISHE8 HIM. 

Mk. Campbell was one of those who are disposed to laugh 
at the deeds of jugglers, and regard them as childish tricks ; bat 
« juggler called one day at his house^ and he asked him to show 
him tome of his exploits. After making ribbons, and performiag 
«>me wj curious deeds, he asked if Air. Campbell had a rupeew 
^< Yes,** he replied, " I htYe one;** and, taking a rupee out of his 
pocket, he showed it to him in his hand* He was sitting on the 
carpet, and Mr. Casspbell was standing not less than five or six. 
feet firom hinu ^< Well, Sir,** said he, ^' you are sure you have 
it?** "O yes,** was the reply; and he held it with a firmer 
^rasp. "Now,** he said, <<open your hand.** He did so very 
cautiously, lest aay trick should be played ; but all his caution 
was vain: his hand drew back with an involuntary shudder; 
'there leaped out of it a small snake, and sprang about on the floor. 
The Juggler laid hold of the reptile, and put it into his bag, and 
afterwards took Mr. CampbeU*s rupee out of his bag, and gave it 
40 him. How this was done, was always a mystery to him. 



THE MISSIONARY MEETING. 

^' He went and traded with Uie same, and made them other 

five talents.** 

{^Concluded from page 11.) 

Dbak little Readers, — I fear we have got beyond our 
depth ; for I should make a poor trader, and few of the readers of 
the << Juvenile Offering '* can be expected to carry their specuku 
tioBs In trade flur yet. However, there is a fkir, bright picture 
before my mhid*s eye ; and though, as fttr as yo« are concerned, 
it mostly points to future years, why should not the Redeemer's 
cause brighten the sunny dreams in whidi you are often borne to 
the longed-for time when the echooWroom and the copy4>ook shall 
'je exchanged for tiie busy scenes of domestic duty, the workman's 
.ools, or the merehant*8 ledger ? The boyi and girls of this 
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generation shall, if spared, be the men and women of the next ; 
^nd the principles we imbibe, the motives by which we are 
actuated, the feelings we cherish, and the habits we form, now, 
shall in all probability rule our hearts and lives in future years. 
£vcn now, could not many a little girl beg some pieces of silk, to 
make pretty pincushions and needle-cases, and get a iHend who 
has a shop to sell them, then with their ptice buy cotton to knit 
two or three toilette cushion covert ; with the money these would 
produce, something more eostly might be made ; and so on, and 
on, to the year*s end ? The endless varieties of crochet work 
could thus be turned to good account. Those who cannot do 
fancy work, could perhaps knit some plain stockings, or make 
neat comb-bags, and thence rise to children** pinafores, bibs, &c. 
And, boys, what could you contrive P Could not some of you 
cultivate flowers for the market, or make nice kites for sale, and 
neat boats, or little ships ? I knew a West-Indian boy who made 
9, ship in his leisure>tlme) for which he got a dollar, that Is, four 
«hilfing8 stertini!. Of course, dear young friends, these works 
must not interfere with lessons or bttsinen ; but must be done 
witli your patents* fuli consenti in play^hourty otherwise you 
would be "doing evil, that good might come.** 

In the adult MIeiionary world) we have already traders not a 
few, as the ** Reports ** testify. We see there. Missionary apple- 
trees, geese, hens, pigeons, beet, fly-cages, flowers, calves, sheep, 
ScCy &c. A good old fisherman in the West Indies used to give 
a haul of his net to the Mlstiod cause every year. Another 
sable brother began with two pounds of tobacco to trade for 
Christ ; but this is rather a doubtful merchandise for a Method- 
ist. I know a pious milliner, too, who devotes to Christ's cause 
All the ordeis received in one branch of her business on the first 
Tuesday of each month. Mow, were this just carried out on a 
larger scale, were eacli tabtcriber (where it ti practicable) to trade 
all the year with their snbtcriptlon, our shillings would soon be 
guineas, our guineas multiplied, five, ten, twenty, an hundred- 
fold. We should then see a comer in the hawker*s basket set 
apart for the Lord's goods, and a plot of hallowed ground in the 
poor man*s garden. The fishes of the sea would again pay tri- 
bute. The baker would have a place for consecrated bread. 
When we called on our grocer, we should perhaps be served from 
A sacred box of tea. The Christian draper would have his shelf 
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•of ludlowed goods. Til!, by and by, we shonld «ee Adds of 
yellow com gathered for Christ ; and large manafactories woiking 
for Christ ; and mercbant ships half freighted with goods to bo 
laid fit His feet ; and the proceeds of whole lOwa of bvOdingt 
poured into His treasury ; and the scriptnre propheey would be 
fulfilled, ^< In that day shall there be upon the beHs of Che honesp 
Holiness unto the Lord.** 

JSTorfmder, 1850. Mmrgwei, 

THE GODDESS KWAN-YIN. 

THE TISHNOU OF INDIA. 

Ths opfosite dcawiog is « representation of the goddess Kwan« 
yin, who by the Chinese ia spoken of as the most merciful god- 
dees, andy consequently, much revered by the followers of Budha. 
She site on the water-lily, which is considered a sacted plant, with 
her feet placed under her, the attitude assumed by all the Priests 
when meditating on their sacred books, snd on observing theix 
private devotions, which they are enjoined to do, every sixth hour, 
for the space of one hour, day and night. The drawing is in- 
tended to represent the goddess with a thousand eyes, a thousand 
hands, and a thousand feet, indicating that she is an omnipotent 
"being, having a hand to defend, to Toseue, to punish, to reward, 
and to bestow blessings in every condition in lifk Tho thousand 
eyes are supposed to render her cognisant of what is transpiring 
on earth ; while the thousand feet indicate her rapid flight ftom 
one part of the world to the other. She is represented as holding 
in her hand the sacred flower of the watM^lily, and is attended on 
her right by the most honoured Kea*ye, and on the left by the 
«nost honoured Ho*nan. The first figure has in his hand an ofier- 
«g of the lily flower; wiiile the other is in the attitude of repeat- 
ing a form of prayer. 

The Priests of China shave the entire head, as represented in 
the above engraving, which indicates that they have separated 
themselves from the world. They do not kneel When worship- 
ping, bat stand before their gods, and, as they proceed with their 
prayers, (which are mere sounds of Indian words, scarcely under, 
stood by a single Priest, and which are wholly unintelligiUe to 
an their worshippeis,) they fVequently bow towards the idoL The 
Priests are not allowed to take the life of any animal ; hence they 
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live on TegeUble diet, and lead a sednded life. MHien tbey die, their 
corpae is burnt, and their ashes are gathered and put in an earthen 
Yessel, and buried in the ground attached to their temples. At 
the large temple opposite Canton as many as five hundred Priests 
haTe been known to assemble on special occasions. They fire- 
^uently muster from one to two hundred. 

Not many weeks since, the writer showed two Chinese an im- 
pression of the above design, and asked them to write full particu- 
lars of the virtues of the above goddess. The reply of one of 
them was, in broken English, *' Ah-ya ! How can do ? No, no, 
me no can do ! Ah, he one god. He up in heaven, he every 
where. Me calle he when sea make great trouble ; he come ! 
Ah, no can writee ! Ah, no can writee ! " The writer replied, 
«<The Priests at Canton write about the gods." He replied, 
^ Ah yes ! He can writee, he one Padre, (one Priest,) he can 
writee. Ah-ya, I no can writee. No can, no, no, no can ! " The 
other replied, *' The god Kwan-yin all same your Jesus Christ. 
He everywhere,— ^e all things can do. He one very good godw 
But no can writee he ! '* 

P. P. r. 



MISSIONARY EXPERIENCE. 
(Continued from page 5.) 

The wind being favourable, and our course being nearly south, 
in a few days we were in warmer latitudes. We passed Cape- 
Finisterre (a part of Spain) near enough to see the trees and 
fields, which was a delightful sight to a young sailor, although it 
would have been much better if the Captain had kept farther out 
to sea ; but haying no chronometer on board, and, besides, being 
a stranger to those parts, he wished to see land, that he might 
know his longitude ; and, being so near land, the winds were- 
variable, and sometimes contrary. We also got among the Canary 
Islands ; and being to the eastward of Teneriffe, about sunset we 
had a splendid view of its lofty peak ; the top of which is more 
than twelve thousand feet above the level of the sea. Just then 
the setting sun gilded its western side ; and its dark eastern side> 
being towards us, formed a beautiful contrast; enabling us to 
diticem its form and height, which filled the mind with mingled 
feelings of admiration and awe. Our eyes were riveted to this 
soajesllc object until, the shades of evening gently threw the 
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Teil over it, and left us to exclaim, <^ O Lord, how great are thy 
works ! In wisdom hast thou made them all ; the earth is full of 
thy riches." 

By Christmas-Daj we had got within ten degrees of the equator, 
•80 that, while our friends in England were feeling the severity of 
winter's cold, we had to endure more than the heat of summer ; and 
hence we found it very agreeable to discontinue the use of our 
warm clothing, and to substitute for it other more suitable to a 
tropical climate. In a few days more, we came in sight of land 
again, and found it to be Cape-Palmas, in Western Africa. As 
we had to run down along the coast some hundreds of miles, we 
were in sight of land several days. Some of the natives came oflT 
to us in canoes of a very peculiar construction ; others we could 
see walking and working on the beach. We were much pleased 
with the appearance of the country, as it is beautifully variegated 
by little hills and valleys, covered with exuberant vegetation, and 
interspersed with villages, which were composed of little low huts 
or houses; over which the cocoa-nut or palm-tree waved its 
graceful branches, affording a delightful shadow from the scorching 
sun, and also yielding a delicious beverage to the thirsty tra- 
veller. 

At last we came in sight of Cape-Coast Castle, the place of our 
destination. Every countenance beamed with joy ; and the pas- 
sengers were all busy in preparing to land. We cast anchor 
opposite the Castle, about three miles distant, and were immedi* 
ately cheered by seeing a large canoe leave the beach, and come 
toward us. These canoes are long and narrow, and are not 
worked by oars as we do our boats. They have several boards 
fastened to the top part, or rim, upon which the canoe-men sit, 
holding in their hands paddles, not unlike a garden spade, which 
they simultaneously thrust into the water, keeping time by sing- 
ing native songs. As the surf runs high, the canoe-men have to 
be very careful in landing. They wait until a high wave rolls in ; 
they allow it to take the hinder part of the canoe first, which 
raises it considerably above the fore part, and carries it down upon 
the beach with fearful rapidity. No sooner does the fore part 
touch the sand, than the canoe-men leap from their seats into the 
water : some take hold of the passengers and carry them on shore, 
And others hold fast the canoe to prevent its turning over. To 
attempt to describe my feelings on landing, would be useless. 
The little floating prison fh>m which I had just escaped, the roar 
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•f wave8> the appcanmce of » mullitude of black faces, tbeu pecu- 
liar drcfs and maimen, the novelty of the SttROunding sceaeiy, 
together with the important object I had in view, — all te»ded to 
produce a ttate of mind which baffles all descriptioiu One Icel. 
Ing, liowever, seemed to predominate i and that was, gratitude to 
God for preserving me from the dangers of the deep, and fee pro* 
viding ue with kind friends is this strange and distant land. 
Some of these came to the beach to bid me welcome, and to escort 
me to the Mission-bouse^ where I was very kindly received by 
Mr. Freeman ; and where I bad to stay until I had passed through 
the dangers of the seasooing fever. But of this fever, and many 
other thingB, X must give yon a dcseriptioa in future letters. 

ChavUi HiUartL 
(To bg €o»tinued,) 



HINDOO PROVERBS, &c. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE MAHRATTA. 

CvER preserve tlie good will and society of rdationaand £riendar 
a pile of wood on fire will soon go out, if the pieces are separated f 
but win contisne to bun as long as they are kept together. 

A large tree, standing out in a plain by itself is in danger of 
being blown down by a liigh wind ; but a shrub in the middle of 
a forest is safe, being protected by the trees around it« So it is^ 
among men. 

The power and influence of fergiveness cannot be calculated :. it 
is almdg^y. 

A ruler who is forgiving, and a poor man who is chasitabl&, 
will both of them enjoy the highest places in heaven. 

Wherever you go^ these will follow you : a friend, an enemy, a 
mediator, a religious guid^ and family dependents. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

MARCH, 1851. 

INCIDENTS IN MISSIONARY LIFE. 

No. III. 

Many of the riyen in India have no hridges over them, as 
riven in England hav«. This is a great inconvenience to travel- 
lers, particularly in the rainy season. In the dry season a river 
is sometimes so shallow, that a little child might walk across it ; 
but after a few days* heavy rain in the wet season, it would be too 
deep and rapid for an elephant to walk over. Where there are no 
boats, travellers are obliged to wait a few days, near the banks of 
the river, until some of the water has run away, and the river has 
become fordable. 

At some places there is a ferry-boat of a very singular kind. 
It is, in fact, a large round basket, about seven feet in diameter, 
and three feet deep. 'The wicker or basket-work is made of 
split bamboos; and the outside is covered with untanned goat- 
skins sewed together. This covering does not keep out the water 
very well ; but as the natives have no shoes and stockings, they 
do not mind standing five or six inches deep in water for a short 
time : but this is not very pleasant to English ladies and gentle- 
men. This, however, is the best accommodation they can have. 
I heard of a young gentleman who, when crossing a river in one 
of these boats for the first time, happened to push the end of his 
umbrella through the goat-skin at the bottom ; and if he had not 
kept it in the hole he made, the boat would soon have sunk, and 
perhaps he would have been drowned. 

When a lady, travelling in a palankeen, comes to one of these 
rivers, the bearers put her, palankeen and all, into the boat ; and 
they stand by the side of it, as is represented in the accompanying 
drawing. 

They cannot put horses into these boats ; their feet would go 
through the bottom. When a gentleman, travelling on horse. 

VOL. VIII. D 
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back^ comes to the riyer, he gets into the boat, and lets his horse 
swim after it. 

Two men, with long bamboos, push the boat across the river as 
well as they can ; but it turns round many times, and is carried 
a long way down the stream, before the passengers land on the 
other side. 

There are many inconveniences arising from want of bridges. 
When a Hindoo has been hired to take a cart-load of goods from 
one town to another, he often drags the whole through the water, 
and thereby spoils the goods. A Missionary and his wife, who 
were travelling in the south of India, had some boxes of clothes 
dragged through a river in this way ; when some ink-powders, in 
one of the boxes, became mixed with water, and spoiled several 
articles of wearing-apparel. If Httle girls send any presents to 
the schools in India, they must not put ink-powders in a box 
with clothes. 

Sometimes the carts fall over in the river. I and my wife were 
on a journey once, and our cart fell over in the Mooddoor river, 
(which is represented in the drawing,) between Seringapatam and 
Bangalore, and spoiled many things. The driver of the cart did 
not feel any concern about our loss. TVlien I blamed him for bis 
carelessness, be merely said, *' There was a hole at the bottom of 
the river, and the cart went into it : what could I do ? " 

A Missionary, 

MISSIONARY EXPERIENCE. 

( Continued from page 24. ) 

When a young Missionary arrives in Western Africa, it is 
thought unadvisable that he should proceed to his Sution, until 
he has passed through what is usually called "the seasoning* 
fever." This is the disease which has proved fatal to so many 
Europeans, and which has led to the peculiar designation of 
Western Africa as << the white man's grave." About half of the 
Missionaries who have gone out to that part have fUlen victims 
to this disease. I had to wait four months for it; and though I 
did not know but that it might prove fatal to me, yet I desired it 
as much as T could any earthly blessing, that I might enter fully 
into my labours, and carry out the purposes of God*s people in 
sending me to that distant part of the world. While thus wait- 
ing for my seasoning, I resided at Cape-Coast Castle ; and was 
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employed in visiting the Tsrioas Stations in that Circnit, preach- 
ing to the people the Oospel of Christ, and in catechising and 
instructing the childnn in our schools in those truths which are 
able to make them wise unto salvation. 

At the principal places the congregations are very good. The 
people pay great attention to the preadied word : hundreds have 
experienced it to be the power of God to their salvation, barmo- 
niously join in singing the songs of Zion, and devoutly engage in 
supplicating the thTone of grace ; and frequently, while conduct- 
ing the services of the sanctuary, have I been led joyously to 
ezdaim, ^< What has God wrought ! " 

The children, too, in the schools, exhibit an aptitude for 
receiving instruction ; and, so far ftom being a species of mon- 
key, as some would have us to believe, thousands of instances 
might be adduced in which they have done honour to the 
human race by their superior intelligence, and have adorned 
the €K>spel of Christ by a holy and blameless life. 

I must now tell you of the fever by which I was attacked. 
Its first symptoms were disziness in the head, a disposition to 
close the eyes, general weakness, pain in the loins, and a peculiar 
mental excitement, which prevents the patient from sleeping, and 
which soon brings on delirium. But, through the mercy of God, 
I passed the crisis, which is generally thought to be the ninth 
day ; after which the fever abated, and I rapidly regained health 
and strength ; so that in a few weeks I was able to leave the 
Coast for my Station, (Kumasi,) two hundred miles in the inte- 
rior of Africa; and as our mode of travelling is very peculiar, 
you would perhaps like to know all about it. 

You will understand me more easily, if I first tell you that, in 
that part, we have no wide tumpike>roads, nor any railroads, as in 
England; neither have we any horses, as that useful animal 
cannot live there. The only way of travelling, otherwise than 
walking, is by canoe, if your journey lies parallel to the sea-side; 
but as I had to go directly from the shore inland, I was com- 
pelled, if I rode at all, to ride upon the heads of two men, in the 
following manner : A hammoipk is slung to a long bamboo- pole ; 
the men rested it upon the shoulder while I got in ; then they 
raised it upon their heads, and walked away, about four miles an 
hour. My clothes and books were put in boxes of sufficient sizes, 
when full, to make a good load for a strong man, and were also 
carried by men upon their heads; but they could not carry 
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me all the waj^ although they frequently rested themseWes. 
I always walked about two-thirds of the distance. Sometimes 
we had to scramble through bogs, to dimb over the trunks 
of fallen trees, and to wade through rapid rivers; to do 
which I had sometimes to tie some stiff sticks together, which 
my carriers held upon their heads, while I lay upon the top of 
them, in order to keep out of the water, as it sometimes took the 
tallest of them up to their chins ; and as the beds of the riyers are 
generally very rocky, and after rains the water overflows the 
banks, hence there was no little danger in crossing them ; but I 
always felt safe while under the smile of Him in whose work I 
was engaged. 

The country through which we passed was one dense mass of 
forest. The lofty trees, rising hi above our heads, frequently 
fbrmed a beautiful arcade, screening us from the " sun*s directer 
ray,*' and affording a delightful, shady walk. I sometimes 
wished that I had known more of botany, that I might have 
studied to greater advantage these beautiful specimens of the 
vegetable kingdom ; and then, again, I should almost feel thank- 
ful that I did not, as it might have been a temptation to induce 
me to forget the great object of my mission, in preaching the 
Oospel, and in exhorting the people to turn from dumb idols to 
Ood. And, indeed, during my travels, I had no time to investi- 
gate many interesting objects which came under my notice, as I 
travelled two hundred miles in eight days, exclusive of Sundays, 
on which I always rested. 

There are many villages and towns along the path ; and I 
always stayed at a village to take refreshment, frequently sitting 
under a tree in the street, and partaking of the bounties of Pro- 
vidence, in the midst of scores of the natives, who were always 
out to have a look at us, and not unfrequently bade us welcome. 
But then we wanted sleeping- places by night as well as resting- 
places by day ; and we generally came into a village at sunset, 
which takes place about six o*clock, as the days are nearly equal 
all the year round. After looking round for a suitable house, we 
beg the owner or occupier to dean it out, and to remove the pots, 
calabashes, and armour with which they are generally decorated. 
That being done, we take possession, and commence operations. 
One runs to fetch water ; another cooks the supper ; while two or 
three others are employed in making the house a little tenantable : 
for as one side is open from the roof to the floor, and the other 
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three are constructed of bamboos tied together, the roof being 
raised about a foot above the wall-plate, and hanging with black 
drapery, the combined work of the spider and the fire, it is plain 
that they need a little patchlng»up to make them at all comfort- 
able. Supper being over, we collected for family prayers, at 
whidi a number of the villagers attended ; and, after telling them 
that we feared and served God, and that every man ought to do 
the same, and that we were about to thank Him for the mercies 
of the day, and to beg Him to forgive our sins, and to take care of 
us during the night, to which they invariably expressed their 
approbation, — we sang, read, prayed, and retired to rest; and, 
being tired, we generally slept welL 

On the ninth day after starting, I came fairly into the town of 
which I had heard so much, (Kumasi,) and which was to become 
for a time the scene of my labours. I was kindly received by the 
King and his people. But of this and other things I must tell 
you in my next. Charles Hillard. 

{To he conHnued.) 



THE CHRISTIAN MISSIONARY. 

Up, at the GospePs glorious call ! 

Ckiuntry and kindred, what are they ? 
Rend from thy heart these charmers all ; 

Christ needs thy service : hence, away ! 

Though strong the parting tear may rise. 
Though high should roll the boisterous wave, 

Go, find thy home *neath fSnreign skies. 
And rest thee in a stranger's grave. 

The Hindoo in his sultry glade. 

The In&nt at the Burman*s knee. 
Or Afric 'neath her palmy shade. 

Shall bless the* eternal Sire for thee. 

And what has earth, compared to this ? 

Knows she of wealth or joy like thine ? — 
The ransom*d Heathen's heavenly bliss. 

The plaudit of the Judge Divine ? 
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SCENES IN FEEJEE. 

J AM not going to tell you of any of those sad scenes of misery 
and cruelty in Feejee, to which you have so often listened ; of men 
seated at the horrid feast, and gorging themselves with the flesh 
of their fellow-creatures ; or of women strangled at the death of 
their husbands, leaving their little children helpless and uncaied 
for. Thank Ood, we can tell you of other and brighter scenes in 
this once dark land I Look at the picture of the beautiful chapel 
on the opposite page. That was built by Feejeeans, on one of 
their large islands, that in it they may worship the true Ood,— the 
Ood the Missionaries have told them of, and of whom they read in 
their Feejee New Testament. 

Some years ago there was a neat chapel in the same place ; but 
it was burned down by some wicked men, who were angry with 
the Oiristians. They not only burned the chapel, but were very 
cruel to these Feejee Christians; they destroyed their gardens, 
fowls, and hogs, and their yams were stolen. 

The faithful Christians, however, were not dismayed. They 
took joyfully the spoiling of their goods, and for some months 
lived on such wild roots as they found in the woods. They con- 
trived, amidot many difficulties, to build a small chapel, which 
stood till it was taken down to build the one you see. 

In order that our young readers may see the difference between 
the two, we again give, on the next page, the view of Televa, 
which appeared in the " Juvenile Offering " for October, 
1850. In that view the building near the Mission- house to 
the left is the chapel which was taken down; the new chapel 
stands on the same spot ; and you may imagine what an ornament 
it is to the place. 

The present Chief of Vanua is a sensible, persevering man ; and 
on commencing this chapel, he thought that neither material nor 
labour could be too good for the house in which the true Ood was 
to be worshipped. So he, and some of his men, travelled over 
many miles of the surrounding country, in search of timber for the 
frame of the building. Whilst they were thus employed, the old 
men enlivened the village by the rap, tap, tap of the beaters with 
which they separated the fibre of the cocoa-nut, that it might be 
plaited into sinnet, for the ornamental lashings. At intervals of 
two or three days, the joyous shout of the returning wood-cutters 
broke the quiet of the evening, a signal at which those who were 
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left in the Village, — old men, women, and children, — ^ran off to 
assist their weary friends in dragging some giant of the forest to 
the spot where it was to become a pillar in the Lord's house. 
Happier groups than these formed, eye never saw. In about 
three months eighty beams of from tweWe to fifty feet long were 
collected, many of them from a distance of ten or twelve miles, 
and by manual labour only. The logs were called '^ green-heart," 
the most valuable timber in the islands. These were carefully 
wrought into a very substantial frame ; completed by walls and 
roof. 

Often, whilst superintending their work, has Mr. Williams, the 
Missionary, heard the builders cheer each other, by chanting such 
passages as the following : " I was glad when they said unto me, 
liCt us go into the house of the Lord.*' " But will God indeed 
dwell on the earth ? behold, the heaven, and heaven of heavens, 
cannot contain Thee; how much less this house that I have 
buUded!" To this another party would respond, '<The Lord 
hath chosen Zion ; He hath desired it for His habitation." Abo- 
ther favourite chant was 1 Kings viii. 28 — 30. And, with suit- 
able feeling, a number would join in the petitions, <* Hearken 
unto the prayer which Thy servant shall make;" — *< And when 
Thou hearest, forgive." 

Now ponder a little on this scene. Picture to yourself a Chris- 
tian place of worship rising in a Heathen land, the bright sun 
shining in all its glory, the graceful cocoa-nut trees gently waving 
in the breeze, the sea, skbted by coral-reefs, rippling on the shore, 
and the songs of praise and adoration rising from the hearts and 
lips of men who were once murderers and cannibals u— is not this 
a scene of glory and beauty ? 

You would like to know, I suppose, what the inside of the 
chapel is like. Well, suppose yourselves between two colonnades 
of mahogany pillars, sixteen pillars in each colonnade, and three 
feet apart. Between the pillars is seen the inner fence, formed of 
bright canes, the whole extent of which, fifty feet by nine feet, 
is divided by black lines into diamonds of one inch and a half 
long. The tops of the doors and windows are finished as the 
outside, in black sinnet. The foot of each spar is secured to the 
cornice by ornamental bands. The roof is relieved by alternate 
rows of open and closed reed-work, divided from each other by 
jet-black lines, three and four inches wide. The wings of the 
communion-rail are of ornamental reed-work; the centre, of 
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baniiters made of the warrior*! spear, and the scented sandal- 
wood. The rail itself is a piece of beautiful nut. 

The Missionary, Mr. Haziewood, opened the chapel. Many 
blessed the Lord that they were allowed to see what they did on 
that day. It was a heart-gladdening sight to see several hun- 
dred neatly-dressed Christians— -scores of whom, a year ago, were 
besotted Heathens, chanting with heart and Yoice portions of the 
Psahnsy and of Solomon's prayer at the dedication of the temple. 
Many of them had been up most of the night preparing food for 
their visitors ; yet they paid great attention to the service. Here 
and there in the congregation was seen the bushy head of a 
Heathen; many of the congregation, both laiu (Christian) and 
Heathen, were outside, because the cbapel could not contain them. 

With this scene I finish. If the sainted spirit of Mr. Hunt 
were permitted to see it, how would he rejoice ! Christians in 
England will lejoice at the account ; and you, dear children, may 
Tejoice that you are able, in some degree, to help on the cause 
which has been the means of producing such glorious effects. 



POPISH MISSIONS ABROAD, AND POPISH 
MISSIONS AT HOME. 

I WIX.L begin by telling yon something about Popish Missions 
abroad. There is a Roman Catholic Missionary Society in 
RoDM^ which expends large sums of money every year in sup- 
porting Missionaries all over the world. Last year some Popish 
Misflionariet went to St. Mary's on the river Gambia, the place 
where Mr. Mosster lived, and of which he told you sudi nice 
stories in the " Juvenile Offering." To this place, where there is 
already a Wesleyan Missionary, the Papists have sent a Bishop, 
a number of Priests, lay brothers, and three Sisters of Mercy. 
They have begun building a large chapd, sixty feet long : for 
this they have had a thousand pounds allowed by their Mission- 
ary Society. 

The Priests have given the people a Catechism, to instruct 
them in their doctrines. In this Catechism there are only nine 
eommandments; the second commandment is not in it. Do you 
know why the Priests have left it out ? The little Joloff boys 
at St. Mary's have found out the reason. While the large chapel 
is building, the Priests have got a place for worship t in this they 
have put up a chalk image of the Virgin Mary, and a brass 
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image of Jesus Christ ; and they teach the people to bow down 
to them, and to pray to them ; and so eTetf the children see that 
is the reason why they leave oat the commandment of God which 
says, *' Thoa shalt not make to thyself any graven image, nor 
the likeness of any thing that is in heaven above, or in the earth 
beneath, or in the water under the earth; thou shdlt not bow 
down to them, nor worship them.^* The Wesleyan Missionaries 
are doing all they can to keep the people from the evil influeneet 
of Popery; but they fear that many of the black people, who are 
still ignorant and uninstructed, will be led astray by the Priests. 

Now I will tell you something about Popish Missions at home. 
The Roman Catholics think that the Protestants of England need 
converting as much as the Hindoos, or the savages in the South 
Seas ; and there are many persons who are diligently trying to 
convert the English people to Popery. 

Now you must not imagine that these Missionaries are an 
Priests, — ^grave-looking men, with long black coats; no, many 
of them are women who have left comfortable homes, that they 
may go into families as servants, and talk to the ladies and child- 
ren about Popery. They are very anxious to make converts of 
little children, as the following anecdote will show : — 

A lady of my acquaintance was hearing her little daughter 
repeat the Lord's Prayer. The child began, " Our Father, which 
art in heaven.'* The mamma said, '^ My love, your Father in 
heaven is Ood.*' The little giri looked smilingly in her mo- 
ther's face, and said, << Yes, mamma ; and I have got a blessed 
mother in heaven ! " The lady, much surprised, said, " Who ia 
that?" «OI" said the chQd, «« the blessed Virgin is my 
mother in heaven." It was found, upon inquiry, that a young 
Priest had told her that the Virgin Mary was her mother in 
heaven. 

You see how well he had suited his teaching to the infimt 
mind of the little girl. She had an indulgent mamma, to whom 
she went with all her little troubles, and who listened to them, 
and tenderly comforted her, and watched over her. It was 
pleasant to the child to think she had another mother living in 
heaven. 

Some of you, dear children, may perhaps be exposed to the 
dmgemus influences and teachings of Papists; for they seek, 
especially to gain the young. There may be Priests with gentle 
voices and peituasive arguments^ trying to induce you to pray to 
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saints, and telling you you must do penance for your sins; or 
kind ladies or ser?ants may seek to interest you with pictures of 
saints, or pleasant stories which teach some doctrines of the 
Roman Catholic religion. Do not read their books; do not 
listen to their arguments : take your Bible, and read it diligently. 
The Bible is the grand weapon against Popery. In it you will 
learn that it is not neoeslary for you to pray to the Virgin Mary, 
or to saints, to intercede with God for you; for Christ Himself is 
our great Intercessor and Saviour. He says, '< Come unto Me, 
and / will give you rest." You will also learn in the Scriptures 
that you need not do penance for your sins. You cannot, with 
the severest penance, make an atonement for one sin. Christ has 
made atonement for the sins of the whole world ; and what we 
have to do is to repent and believe the OospeL 

It may be that some who read this know that Christ is a 
Saviour, because He has saved them. You have gone to Him 
with earnest prayer, and, sincerely repenting of your sins, have 
asked Him to forgive them, and He has pardoned all your sins. 
You know He has ; you feel in your own hearts that He has. 
You who have thus felt Christ to be your Saviour will not be 
disposed, I think, to confess your sins to a man, or to pray to 
St. Peter or St. Barnabas to advocate your cause with God ; for 
you know that " if any man sin, we have an Advocate with the 
Father, Jesus Christ.*' Continue to pray as you have hitherto 
prayed, and you will find Christ very near to bless you. 

There is one lesson we may learn from the Papists : if they are 
SO earnest in teaching their false religion, how zealous ought we 
to be who have the truth in our possession, and how diligent 
should we be in teaching it I Let us all be more in earnest in 
doing Christ's work than we ever yet have been ; especially let us 
do what we can for the Missionary Society, that eternal truth may 
be spread in the dark regions of the world. 
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saints, and telling you you must do penance for your sins; or 
kind ladies or servants may seek to interest you with pictures of 
saints, or pleasant stories which teach some doctrines of the 
Roman Catholic religion. Do not read their books; do not 
listen to theb arguments : take your Bible, and read it diligently. 
The Bible is the grand weapon against Popery. In it you will 
learn that it is not neoesSary for you to pray to the Virgin Mary, 
or to saints, to intercede with God for you ; for Christ Himself is 
our great Intercessor and Sayiour. He says, << Come unto Me, 
and / will give you rest." You will also learn in the Scriptures 
that you need not do penance for your sins. You cannot, with 
the severest penance, make an atonement for one sin. Christ has 
made atonement for the sins of the whole world ; and what we 
have to do is to repent and believe the OospeL 

It may be that some who read this know that Christ is a 
Saviour, because He has saved them. You have gone to Him 
with earnest prayer, and, sincerely repenting of your sins, have 
asked Him to forgive them, and He has pardoned all your sins. 
You know He has ; you feel in your own hearts that He has. 
You who have thus felt Christ to be your Saviour will not be 
disposed, I think, to confess your sins to a man, or to pray to 
Su Peter or St. Barnabas to advocate your cause with God ; for 
you know that << if any man sin, we have an Advocate with the 
Father, Jesus Christ.*' Continue to pray as you have hitherto 
prayed, and you will find Christ very near to bless you. 

There is one lesson we may learn from the Papists : if they are 
so earnest in teaching their false religion, how zealous ought we 
to be who have the truth in our possession, and how diligent 
should we be in teaching it I Let us all be more in earnest in 
doing Christ's work than we ever yet have been ; especially let us 
do what we can for the Missionary Society, that eternal truth may 
be spread in the dark regions of the world. 
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•aints, and telling you yoa must do penance for your sins; or 
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be spread in the dark regions of the world. 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

APRIL, 1851. 



WESLEYAN MISSION AT RICE-LAKE, 
UPPER CANADA. 

This beautiful and flouiisfaing Mission is situated on the 
•shOTes of the Rice-Lake, Upper Canada, among the Ojibwaj 
Indians, some of the scattered tribes who once peopled that 
immense country. 

In order that yon may know how much good has been done 
ABMmg these Indians by the Missionaries, I will tell you wha 
they were in their Heathen state, and what they were six months 
ago, when a friend visited the Mission-Station. 

Formeily the Indians were always roaming over the country in 
jearch of game for food, and wild animals, whose skins they sold 
to tradeis for guns, whiskey, and rum : they were Tery fond of 
these fire-waters, as they called them, and would drink till they 
were quite mad ; then, in their fury, seizing their weapons, they 
/ought, and many were killed in these drunken fits. The state of 
the females was yetj wretched ; the men were tyrants and the 
women slaves, obliged to do all the work and carry heavy burdens ; 
they were not allowed to «at or speak in the presence of their hus- 
bands.. The poor children, neglected by their wretched mothers, 
often died firom starvation. 

When visited last summer, they were living in good houses, 
well furnished with necessary furniture ; they had plenty to eat ; 
during the year they had raised a great many hundreds of bushels 
of wheat, as well as oats and other crops, such as Indian com, 
potatoes, &C. They bad several fine teams of horses, yokes 
^f oxen, mUch cows, and plenty of young horses and cattle, a 
great many pigs, poultry, Ac They were preparing for their 
spring crops ; and an Indian bey twelve years of age was seen 
ploughing by himself with a team of horses : he had ploughed 
several acres in a. workmanlike manner. The dress of both the 
TOL. Tin. E 
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men and women was becoming, both plain and neat. There is 
among them a strong religious feeling, and a desire to profit by 
the truth delivered to them by the Missionary. The situation of 
their village is very beautiful, on the borders of the Lake, as you 
see in the picture. The chapel is built of wood. The house on the 
right under the tree belongs to the Chief, Podash ; the flag-staff 
stands on his grounds, because he is the Chief of the tribe. The 
house next the chapel on the left is the Mission-house, where Mr. 
Brooking, the Missionary, lives : the next building is the school. 
A year ago some friends in England sent a few presents to this Sta- 
tion ; and, amongst other things, there was a communion service for 
the chapel, of which they were very much in want. The Indians 
were greatly pleased with their presents, and have written a letter 
of thanks to the ladies, which I give you : it was written in their 
own language, and translated by the interpreter. 

LETTER FROM THE OJIBWAY INDIANS. 

Dear Sisters,— ^ Wide and deep are the waters between us ; 
but we shake hands with you in our hearts. The same Great Spirit 
made the white man and the red man ; and we are glad you can 
look up to Ishpeming,* when the sun is up or the stars are shining, 
and pray for the poor soul of the red man in the woods of the far- 
off land, and our souls are made happy. We are the children of 
the same Father ; and, wherever we are. He will hear our prayers, 
and bless. 

Our fathers were hunters and warriors; the swift-footed deer 
did not fly swifter than their arrows ; the bear trembled when he 
heard their voices ; the wolf smelt their trail, and hid himself in 
the dark swamp ; if an enemy crossed their path, he turned pale. 
The Ojibway rejoiced in his wisdom at the council-fire. The 
clear spring, the broad river, the driving rapid, the roaring fall, 
in dark midnight or in broad sunshine, were heard when he spoke. 
The Ojibways were a great nation, and loved their brethren. 
JLike a great elm, they filled the sky with their branches, and 
the earth with their roots; one ran towards the sun-rising, 
where the waves of Natawalege mingle with the waters of Kechi- 
£ume, one to where Kesusf goes to sleep, one to the hot Shawah* 
noong,:2^ and a strong one to Kewatenoong.§ The little trees grew 
4n its shade, the Mohawk and the warriors in fur from the land of 
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snow laid their heads in peace on its roots. The Ojibway loved 
his friend, and hated his enemy ; ere his tongue spoke, his hand 
struck the limb that kicked the skull ; moving in the path like 
th« tall pine in the morning winds, he enjoyed his forest freedom. 
The White Man came with the Gospel and his arts, and our 
fathers, like a hunter in the lake at midnight, his canoe upset and 
his torch in the waters, found themselves in darkness. Glory, 
glory, glory rose on our midnight waters. Kesus of Righteous- 
ness, Jesus our Saviour, came to our help. Now, from the Rock 
we stand on, yonder are the plains of Cannan, yonder are the 
woods of Paradise, and the winds blowing off those shores smell 
of the sweet flowers planted there, and of the Rose of Sharon. 
We see and feel the happiness of heaven, and we sing, — 

Jesusy ishpeming, kahexhod, 
Mee 8uh awh apanemoyofiy 
Newahbundon kahneezhody 
Kvhya neen kaneezhahyon, 

'< Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; > 

His track I see, and I *11 pursue 
The narrow way till I Him view. 



ff 



Mrs. Brooking is the mother of our woman. We kneel 
at our Lord*s table; and as He blesses us, we praise Him, 
and pray for the good Misses G. as we look at the cups we 
drink from. The leaf is falling, the cold wind is blowing, the 
birds leaving oar woods for the sunny south tell us that winter is 
coming. We look on our children running to school, warm and 
happy; they are happy, and we are happy. The little boy 
shows us his jack-knife, and the little girl her thimble and 
scissors; and we tell them not to lose them, and think of the good 
Mrs. H. far away in England, where a great and a good Lady lives 
called Queen Victoria. We learn them these names, and we tell 
them how happy the children in England are where these ladies 
live, and that the way to be hi^py, as Mr. Brooking tells us, 
is to pray to Jesus and to God, to read and leam from the Bible 
the way to heaven. 

> Dear sisters, ask some of your little children to send some of 
their little books, after they have read them, that tell of good 
boys and girls, to their little brethren and sisters on the shores of 

E 2 
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Rice-Ifakey that they may leam to think and be like the hi^py 
tbildren of happy England. 

The Spirit of the sun-lit sky, and the driying tempest, the 
Spirit that folds His wings oTer the Christian when he prays, 
dear sisters, be with you, and your grateful Indian brethren and 
sisters on the shores of our sweet Lake. 
PaehekokaMaugh, 

James M'Cree^ Interpreter, 



Chief George Podash, 
Qtherwite Keckeineleesh, 




Chief John Crowe , 
CiasS' Leader, otherwise 
Minwah-ben-wash'kitikg, 



JUVENILE CHRISTMAS AND NEW-YEAR'S 

OFFERING. 

The time is again arrived, when the OfTerings of our childiea 
are poured into the treasury of the Lord. The sum collected by 
our young friends this Christmas is more than Fire Thousand 
Pounds. 

We thank you, dear young friends, for your willing exertions 
in the Mission cause. The Missionaries, who see the wants and 
miseries of the poor Heathen, thank you. And, above all, the 
happy converted idolaters thank you, that by your means many 
•f them have been taught to love and serve Christ. 

London^ March 3<^, 1851. 
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MISSIONARY EXPERIENCE. 

{Continued from page 29.) 

KuMASi is 8 large and populous town, and the capital of the 
kingdom of Ashanti. Its streets are wide, the houses are built 
regular, and by far the best constructed of any purely native 
bouses that I have seen in Africa. The Mission-house is a neat 
little cottage. A view of it is given in the << Juvenile Offering*^ 
for August, 1849, and also in the Quarterly Paper for September, 
1850. Soon after my arrival, the King sent to say that he wished 
to give me a public reception. I immediately repaired to the 
place appointed for this ceremony, where I found the King 
seated upon an artificial turret of earth, surrounded by several of 
his great Chiefs, and a multitude of his people. They were 
seated near the King, in a semicircular form ; and in the midst 
of this crowd a narrow open space was left for me, through which 
I had to pass, putting out my hand in the Ashanti manner, 
greeting the Chiefs and their people. When I came to the 
King, I uncovered my head, and bowed after the English man- 
ner. I then passed through the other part of the semicircle, at 
the end of which I sat down. The King then sent me some 
palm-wine to drink his health. After which, the King, Chiefs^ 
and their people, passed in procession before me, and returned 
the salutation. The King and Chiefs had each of them large 
umbrellas carried over their heads ; those of the Chiefs were made 
principally of red cloth, and those of the King were made of rich 
silk velvet, of various colours. Every Chief was also accom- 
panied with a band of rude martial music, attended with many of 
his vassals, with their warlike weapons. The clashing of arms, the 
shrill blasts of numerous horns, the beating of drums, the tinkling 
of cymbals, and the roar of the vast crowd of human voices, pro- 
duced a deafening noise, from which I was anxious to escape. 
The drums and horns were decorated with skulls, and various 
other parts of the human skeleton. The handles of the swords 
were overlaid with gold; and in the procession I noticed the 
chairs or thrones of the deceased Kings, richly ornamented with 
gold and silver ; besides various articles of furniture of European 
manufacture, such as stiver vases, boxes, tea and coffee-pots, 
looking-glasses, &c. The scene altogether was rudely grand-, 
calculated to strike a stranger with terror and dismay. 
After I had retired from this confused mass of living beings to , 
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my quiet restiqg-place, I could bot but coropasiiisnate fhe state of 
these sons of Ham, who are as sheep without a shepherd, and wh<r 
might tiuly say, <^No man careth for my soul.** There is but one 
Christian Missionary among untold thousands, and probably mil- 
lions, of these people ; hence they literally perish for lack of know* 
ledge ; for although they uniTersally believe in the existence of 
Ood, yet their ideaa of Him are confused and grovelling : for they 
seem to speak of Him as though He were like themselres, only 
possessed, perhapa, of a little more power ; and I very much doubt 
whether they regard God as more powerful than their King. They 
also believe in a future state of existence ; and they think that the 
next world is just like the present. Hence, a King or Chief here 
roust, according to their views, be a King or Chief hereafter ; an^ 
hence, also, he must have hn servants and alaves sent after him, t» 
wait upon him. And from these views arose the cruel custom of 
murdering the poor defenceless servants and slaves. As soon as » 
Chief dies, his successor, who is his nephew, gives orders fbv the 
decapitation of some of the d«ceased*s faithful attendants ; and at 
such times they maybe seen fleeing for their lives out of the to#D, 
to take refuge in the forest, among the panthers ; having more c6n- 
iidence in these ferocious animals, than in their brutal fellow-Bs«n. 

On one occasion I was returning from a walk in the bush, abd 
was met by several persons, who seemed to be in great haste, and 
to be much affrighted. The last of the train was a man who Was 
urging along a female with a child to her back, apparently hia 
wife and child. After they had passed by me, I looked after 
themr the man, observing me, looked back, placed his fingers 
wpon his lips as a token of imposing silence upon me, and was 
immediately out of sight. I was not at a loss in guessing the 
reason of this strange conduct ; and when I came into the town, 
I soon learnt that the master of these poor creatures had just 
died. I sent a person in search of them, in order to minister to 
their necessities ; but they could not be found : but I afterwards 
heard that the executioners found some of them, and killed them. 

In a few hours after the death of a person of rank, his friends 
assemble, and commence the funeral custom by sacrificing human 
victims ; daubing over their faces, arms, and legs with red ochre ; 
putting on dirty clothes; fasting; drinking rum ; dancing about 
the streets ; firing muskets; and by assuming the appearance and 
manners of maniacs. The women, too, join with the men, and 
their funeral songs are plaintive and affecting; in which they 
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Ivnent [hell departed Mtni, and ahed abandonee of tean, clap 
ihetr hands, and aomelim«i gceni lo be given up to freiiijr. 

After thna parading the alreeti, and coHectlEg all •ho ft«I 
inslined to join them, the principal friend* of the deceaeed 
detpatch their executtonen after the intended victimi ; bat the 
manner in which these human bloodhounds obej the orden S> too 
horrible for detcriptlon. The lictlnw being brought, the mullltnde 
■It down In groopa around their several CbieftaiD*, and tahe 
delight in seeing iheir rellbw-creatures butchered. Unless we 
knew It to be matter of fact, we could hBrdlf believa that soch 
bei>^ existed out of the bottomless pit ; and indeed I have often 
thought, that if there be an^ beings more like fiends than others, 
it must be the Aahanll eieeutioners. I could tell jroo minji 
things which would make you ahadder. I have known more 
than a hundred killed In a da; at the death of a Prince ; so that 
the streets have been liieralij strewn with the headless bodies of 
my (fellow-men : and a person can buy slaves for the sole purpose 
ot sacrificing, just as bulchen do sheep In'England. 

How thankful ought wa to be that we were not boni in 
Ashanti I And let na do all we can in helping lo send the Gospel 
to these benighted Heathens ; fbr the Qospel alone is the only 
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remedy for them. Something has already been done among 
them, of which I shall tell you in my next. 

Charies Hillard. 
(To he continued,) 



WHAT CAN POPERY DO FOR SINNERS ? 

When a Roman Catholic, feeling that he is a sinner, goes to 
the Priest, and says, "What shall I do to be saved?" what 
answer does the Priest give him ? Does he say to the inquiring 
sinner, as St. Paul did to the Philippian jailer, ** Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved ?*' No : his reply is, 
'< Repeat so many Pater^nosters or Ave-Marias^ and then I will 
give you absolution;'* or, "Go on a pilgrimage to some shrine 
of the Virgin Mary, and she will pardon your sins.** 

In the year 1816, a Christian lady was hearing a Protestant 
Clergyman preach in a small village in the Tyrol. This village was 
situated a few miles from a place called, " Our Lady of the Her- 
mitage ;*' a place of pilgrimage much frequented by the Roman 
Catholics. The Clergyman was trying to persuade the pilgrims, 
of whom there were a great number, not to go to this Romish 
shrine. As the lady sat listening, her attention was specially 
attracted by a very aged female, who, quietly seated among the 
rest, was evidently no listener to the discourse, but continued to 
tell her beads with eager and ceaseless assiduity. 

When the Preacher had concluded, the lady approached the 
old woman, and asked whether she had understood him. " Alas ! 
no. Madam,** was the reply ; " for this gentleman speaks German, 
and I understand nothing but French.** " Come with me, then, 
to my room,** said the lady, in a kind tone, " and we will converse 
together upon it; besides, you seem to be exceedingly tired.** 
" Yes> indeed, lady,** answered the poor creature : '^ and no won- 
der ; for I have walked three miles this morning ; and I have, 
still four more to crawl through, before my appointed penance is 
performed ; and that is hard upon one of my age.** " How old 
are you, then ? ** asked the sympathizing listener. " I must be 
ninety-two, I think ; for I was born in 1724 ; so you can reckon 
my age yourself, Madam. This is the fiftieth time that I have 
made a pilgrimage to Our Lady of the Hermitage. I am a poor, 
wretched sinner, and have many sins on my conscience; and, 
alas ! I become, year by year, aware of such sins as I did not see 



WHAT CAN FOFERf DO FOR 8IKVERB ? 45 

to be such before ; and they tell me, that my only hope of for- 
giveness is by doing pienance, and going on pilgrimage. But I 
feel very sure that this is the last time I can do so ; and so I do 
hope I shall obtain forgiyeness ; for if not, I am a lost and 
undone creature to all eternity." <' The liord has doubtless sent 
you hither, my poor old friend,*' said the lady, much affected, 
*' in order that you may hear tidings which will bring peace to 
your soul. Calm yourself, therefore, I beseech you, for I see 
that you are much agitated, and listen to what I am going to say : 
or you can read, perhaps ? '* " Yes, Madam.'* '< O, that is 
well ! ** exclaimed the lady ; ^' for then you receive Ood*s testis 
mony instead of mine;'* and, so saying, she held out to her a 
French New Testament, and pointed to the text, John L 29 : 
" Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh away the sins of the 
world." When the aged woman had read tiiese words aloud, the 
lady turned to John xix. 30, and pointed to the words : " When 
Jesus therefore had received the vinegar. He said. It is finished : 
and He bowed His head, and gave up the ghost." And then, 
from these two texts, the lady proceeded, in simple scriptural lan- 
guage, to prove that sinners were not required to do any thing to 
save themselves ; but that Jesus Chvist came into the world to 
procure salvation for all that believed on Him, and now offered it 
to all as His free gift, without money and without price. 

Every word she uttered sank deep into the heart of the eager 
and earnest listener, who seemed lost in astonishment and admira- 
tion at the thought of a free salvation as the gift of Ood. Sud- 
denly she started from her seat, and, hurrying to the fire, threw 
her rosary into the flames. "It is finished," she cried: "my 
sins are pardoned, and Jesus has redeemed me from the curse of 
the law ; and now I will go my way ; but not to proceed to Our 
Iiady of the Hermitage; no; but to go home, and to tell my 
neighbours, that Jesus, and Jesus alone, has saved the old sinner 
from her sins 1 " 

The lady now knelt down with this aged young convert, and 
thanked Ood with her for this new evidence of His saving power. 
She then presented the old woman with a New Testament aa a 
parting-gift, which, in the exuberance of her joy, she repeatedly 
kissed, and then, like the Ethiopian nobleman, went on hei way 
rejoicing that the aim and object of all her weary and fruitless 
pilgrimages had at length been obtained. 
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HOW TO DO IT. 

To do what ? To help the Mission cause. Vou say, ^ We are 
children, it is very little we can do." True; hut you may he 
doing something. Let all the young people, hoys and girls, get 
Missionary boxes, and hecome collectors. There are some little Mis- 
sionary boxes and collecting-books made on purpose for the young 
people. These you may have by asking your Missionary Secre- 
tary, or the Superintendent of the Sunday-school, for them ; if 
they have not any, they can get them by writing to the Mission- 
House in London. When you are provided with these nice little 
boxes, ask your friends and acquaintances to give you a halfpenny 
or a penny a week. The little books will tell you the best way of 
collecting the money. 

Let those who are too young to be regular Collectors get a 
juvenile Missionary box, and put in it all the pence their friends 
will give them for the Missions. 

Let all who can work spend some of their leisure time in 
making garments for the little naked Heathen children. 

Let all who take the ^^ Juvenile Offering,'* after they have read 
it, lend it to their companions who have it not, that they may 
read about the Heathen, and learn to care for them. 

Let all of you pray earnestly and constantly that Ood would 
bless the Missionary Society, that the perishing Heathen all over 
the world may hear of Christ. 



INCIDENTS IN MISSIONARY LIFE. 

No. IV. 

The Missionaries who had arrived at the island of Tonga, had 
now to apply themselves diligently to acquire the language 
spoken by the natives. One word they leamt very soon, because 
they heard it so often: that word was kaiaki, the meaning of 
which is ^^bear'* or ^'endure it." Many things they had to 
endure, as rooms without stone or boarded floors, swarms of mus- 
quitoes, &c 

The Heathen, having heard that some Missionaries had arrived, 
were curious to see them ; so, early one morning, without cere- 
mony, a number of them .walked into the room that the Mission* 
ary's wife was putting in order. At first she supposed that she 
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must kataki this, but upon inquiry was told that in future she 
might saj to such Tisilors, Alu^ " Go." 

A person who had been baptized John, was engaged to teach 
the language. He had been attending some time, when it was 
ascertained that he was a leper, having lost his toes with that 
dreadful disease. He wore his dress unusually long, that his 
affliction might not be perceived. Thus day by day, while sit« 
ting with him, had the Missionaries been exposed to this conta- 
gious malady : but Ood took care of them $ and the poor young 
man was taught to look to that Saviour whose blood can cleanse 
from a worse leprosy, even that of sin. 

As several of the natives had renounced Heathenism, they were 
being instructed in the duties of Christianity, preparatory to bap« 
tism. They had not been favoured, like our happy English children, 
with pious parents, who in their infant days present them to the 
Lord and to his church, and promise to train them up for heaven ; 
but in more mature years they had heard of the command of Jesus 
to his disciples, <' Go ye, therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing 
them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost.*' Yes ; they had heard of the true God, and they wished 
to be baptized. This was done in the large chapel, which stood on 
a mount, and commanded a lovely view of the sea and some small 
islands. As there were no clocks, the hour for service was an- 
nounced by the ringing of a large bell, when the natives might be 
seen ascending the hill in all directions. On the present occasion 
the catechumens had tried to imitate the dress of the English ; 
some of their bonnets were made of native matting, and for a scarf 
they had obtained a piece of bed-furniture, so that their appear- 
ance was rather grotesque ; but it was a great improvement upon 
their fashion of bare shoulders. They took their places on the 
ground in front of the communion ; the men sitting cross-legged on 
one side of the chapel ; the women, with both feet turned aside, 
taking their places on the other side. When the Minister began 
to ask them questions respecting their belief, &c., they all rose up 
and answered simultaneously in a kind of chant, after which 
they knelt around the communion rail, and were baptized in the 
name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. 
Was not this delightful service enough to encourage the Mission^ 
aries to hope and pray for a plentiful harvest ? 
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HYMN OF THE WALDENSES. 

BY WILLIAM CULLEN BRYAWT. 

Hbab^ Father, hear Thy faint afflicted flock 
Cry to Thee, from the desert and the rock ; 
While those who seek to slay Thy children hold 
Blasphemous worship under roofs of gold ; 
And the broad goodly lands, with pleasant airs 
That norse the grape and ware the grain, are theirs. 

Yet better were this mountain wilderness, 
And this wild life of danger and distress, — 
Watchings by night, and perilous flight by day, 
And meetings in the depths of earth to pray,— 
Better, far better than to kneel with them, 
And pay the impious rite Thy laws condemn. 

Thou, Lord, dost hold the thunder ; the firm land 
Tosses in billows when it feels Thy hand ; 
Thou dashest nation against nation, then 
Stillest the angry world to peace again. 
O, touch their stony^ hearts who hunt thy sons,— 
The murderers of our wiyes and little ones ! 

Yet, mighty God, yet shall Thy frown look forth 
Unfdrd, and terribly shall shake the earth. 
Then the foul power of priestly sin, and all 
Its long-upheld idolatries, shall fall : 
Thou shalt raise up the trampled and oppressed, 
And Thy deliver*d saints shall dwell in rest. 
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THE HINDOO SNAKE-CHARMER. 

The man represented in the accompanying picture is a Hindoo 
Soake-Charmer. He is so called because he is very clever in 
catching snakes, and in keeping them for the amusement of the 
public. He makes a living by exhibiting them. The two 
bamboo-baskets, which he carries suspended from a long stick, 
contain some snakes four or five feet long. In his left hand he 
holds an instrument of music, with which he keeps them in 
order when they are allowed to come out of the basket. The 
suake called the cobra di capello, is the kind which they generally 
exhibit. It is beautiful in its appearance, and, when exciced, it 
makes its neck swell out, and raises a sort of hood, on which 
there are marks something like a pair of spectacles. When the 
travelling snake-charmer finds a few people who are willing to 
{give him a trifle, he places his basket on the ground, and, having 
lifted the lid, so as to let one or more of the snakes have an 
opportunity of coming out, he sits down near the basket, and 
begins to play on the instrument above-mentioned, which gives a 
sound something like the bagpipes. On hearing this a snake 
soon comes out of the basket ; and, after gliding about a little, 
rears its head several inches, moving it very gracefully up and 
down, and from side to side, as if dancing to the tune played by 
its keeper. Sometimes it becomes quite excited, and seems just 
on the point of biting the man, when he, by the skilful use of his 
musical instrument, calms it down to a more peaceful attitude. 
The moment the music ceases, the snake drops its head, and, if 
permitted, would creep about the ground ; but the charmer takes 
it and puts it round his neck, just as a little girl would a necklace. 
It does not injure him at all; it gently slides away from his 
naked body to the ground, as if desirous of a run on the warm 
earth ; but if it once got a fair start it might run away ; so its 
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keeper takes hold of it, as a fish- woman would a live eel, and puts 
it safely into his basket. 

I suppose my juvenile readers want to know whether the snake^s 
mouth has been tied up aXl this time, or,, if not, whether its teeth 
have been all pulled out. The answer is, "No;** neither ha» 
been done ; its fangs are all in its mcuth, just as when it crept 
about the jungle ; and I have been informed, on good authority, titat 
even its poison has not been extracted, so that a bite would be fatal 
to its keeper. I am not sure of this, I rather think the snake- 
charmer does in some way extr«%ct the poison. However, these 
snakes, even in their free and natural state, do not bite any one 
unless they are provoked. I have often seen them run very near 
to people without attempting to bite them. I was amused one 
day with a little adventure of this kind which I witnessed. A 
Hindoo was walking along a road just as » large snake was goin^ 
across it ; had they both proceeded, they must have run against 
each other ; but the Hindoo politely stopped, and the snake very 
civilly passed within a yard of him. The Hindoo was no more 
concerned than if he had merely seen a straw in his path. By 
many persons in India the cobra di capello is held sacred ; they 
would not kill one on any account: they worship it as a god. 
There are temples dedicated to it, and Priests appointed to make 
oflf^rings to it of milk, and other kinds of fbod. The old ser- 
pent, the devil, ha» suggested this to them ; but Jesus has bruised 
that serpent's head, and will effectually save all who believe in 
Him from Satan*^s spiritual prison. As Moses lifted up the ser- 
pent in the wilderness, so has Jesus been lifted up, and He wilt 
heal the souls of all who look to Him. Then let all do what 
they can to send the Bible and Missionaries to these deluded 
idolaters, that they may be taught to turn from the worship of 
dumb idols and " creeping things " to the worship of the only 
living and true God. 

A Missionary, 



MFSSIONARY EXPERIENCE. 
{^Continued from page 44.) 

KiriTAST was first visited by a Missionary in 1830. Before 
that time it was thought a hazardous undertaking for a white man 
to enter Ashanti f and indeed we hwre b«t two or three instances 
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in whi<^h (bU was doae> and then these persons were sent as the 
vepresentatives of the King of England, and were therefore 
Tespected^ und treated accordingly. Bat for a person to go up 
without a special delegation frooi the English Sovereign was a 
thing unheard of, till the ent^prising and truly indefatigable 
Missionary, Mr. Freeman, undertook the journey for the purpose 
4of introducing the Gospel among that deeply-degraded people; 
and as they had never received a visit from an European upon 
auy other business than politics, they were at a great loss to 
find out the reason of Mr. Freeman*s visit« Although he had 
«ent to tell the King his motives and designs, yet they thought 
that he had some concealed motives; for they could not con- 
ceive the idea of a man leaving his home, friends, and country, 
crossing the mighty ocean, penetrating two hundred miles into 
a dense African foresr, encountering perils and dangers of no 
ordinary kind among a barbarous and cruel people, and all for 
the purpose of telling them about God, Jesus Christ, their 
soak, and another world. Such a magnificent idea could not 
enter their diminutive minds; of such noble and disinterested 
conduct they could have no conception ; for the Ashantis, as well 
as all other Heathens, are very selfish : it is the great prin- 
ciple which governs them in all their intercourse with each other. 
To deceive and cheat is their constant rule; and when found 
out,, they discover no shame whatever, but seem to regaid it as a 
matter of course. Hence, in all their dealings they use many 
words, frequently get angry and quarrel; and, as the current 
saoney is gold-dust, no man would ever think of receiving payment 
from his neighbour's scales without weighing the precious metal 
in his own scales : hence they are always provided with scales and 
weights; of the latter they have always two sets, light and 
heavy, which they take care to use, if possible, to their own 
advantage. Of the Ashanti it may emphatically be said, that 
" the balances of deceit are in his hand,** and with him is " the 
bag of deceitful weights " which are " an abomination to the 
Lord." A nation, then, under the control of these principles, wap 
not likely to form a correct idea of a Missionary's motivea. 
Hence Mr. Freeman had to contend with many diffieuUies ; and, 
through the suspicions of the King and his Chiefs, was detained 
in one of the frontier towns of Ashanti for six weeks, until, being 
tired, and his provisions getting short, he began to move back 
again t»ward the coast ; which when the King knew, he despatched 
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mesfengen to recall him, and alloved him at once to proceed to 
the capital, where he gave him a vtrj pompons reception. And 
after hearing from him a statement of his motires and designs, the 
King replied, that, as it was a matter of importance, he must take 
time to consider it, and to consult with his principal Chieft. 
Mr. Freeman was treated kindly, and lef>, promising to visit the 
King again, which he did, when the King gave permission for a 
Missionary to reside in Kumasi, and presented the Missionary 
Society with a piece of ground for the erection of a mission-house. 
Thus the Gospel was introduced into A^hanti, which will form a 
new era in the future history of that nation. 

The path to Kumasi being thus opened, not only may the Miff- 
sionary, but the Fantis also^ (the hereditary enemies of the 
Ashantis,) proceed to Kumasi with safety, and many of them 
reside there for purposes of trade; and thus a friendly inter- 
courss is opened between the two nations; so much so, that His 
Excellency, Sir William Winiett, Governor of the British settle- 
ments on the Coast, paid a visit to the court of Ashanti during my 
residence there : an account of this visit may be seen in the 
** Missionary Notices" for January, 1850. I conclude this letter 
by relating a circumstance which happened soon after my arrival 
in Kumasi. One morning the King sent his brother to request 
me to come to the palace, and to bring with me all the Fantis in 
Kumasi who had any sense (judgment). I complied without 
asking question?, but not without great anxiety respecting the 
nature of the business for which we were wanted. M''e found the 
King sitting in an open court ; and, after paying him our respects, 
we took our seats ; when His Majesty, observing that my umbrella 
was insufficient lo protect me from the intense rays of the sun, 
sent for one of his own, which afforded an agreeable shade. We 
sat some time before any business was proceeded with. But now, 
without being told, I knew the nature of our business ; as a man 
was brought in, held by two other men, and carrying a log of 
wood upon his shoulder, to which the wrist of his right hand was 
fastened by an iron staple. The King then said, that this man, 
who was his subject, had fallen out with a Fanti to much that 
they came to blows ; and that, in the conflict, tliis man seized a 
knife and stabbed his antagonist, f o as to cause his death ; and 
that, therefore, he (the King) should kill him as a murderer. I 
answered, that in England a man is always tried before ha is 
hung, and that the matter must be clearly proved before he It 
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condemned; and that, at other timesy if a man kills another 
merely in sell'-defesce, he is not accounted a murderer. This I 
said, not that I had anj doubt of the man*s guilt, but because I 
Jknesr the King was sometimes Yeij summary in his trials, and I 
wished to shoir him the value vhich England sets upon the life 
of man. The King answered to the above, that he knew the 
man was guilty, because the murdered man had no weapon. I 
then begged that the man might be spared until Governor 
Winiett had heard of it. He said again, '^ He is guilty, and 
schall die.** I th«n asked if he would exempt the man from the 
usual tortuies inflicted on murderers. He replied, ^^ Yes ; *' and 
wished to have the man's head cut off before my face. I answered, 
<< By no means;** and at my humane reijuests, and my apparent 
uneasiness, they all burst into a roar of laughter, no doubt look- 
ing upon me as a coward ; and therefore I thought it my duty to 
show them the contrary, by rising and plainly but pleasantly tell- 
ing them, that, as a man, I was not afraid of any man living ; 
but, as a Chri8ti«i^ and a servant of the great Ood, I did not like 
io witness such deeds of blood. They all appeared pleased with 
flay boldness ; I then resumed my seat, and, after a few compli<* 
mentary ceremonies, I lefc the palace, and returned home. 

Charles Hillard. 
(To l^ continued.) 



A STORY OF KAFFIR CRUELTY. 

A POOR Kaffir girl was living with a Missionary, and wished to 
become a Christian, her father (or rather proprietor, for her own 
father is not living) came for her, and insisted that she should go to 
live with her friends, in a native kraal. But she declined. At 
length, however, she consented to go home, and spend a month, on 
condition that she should be permitted to return to the Missionary at 
the end of that time, and continue to live with him. Her father 
made a solemn promise that she should be allowed to return ; but 
no sooner had he got her fairly away from the Station, than he 
declared she should never come back. On her arrival at home, 
he called together her friends, slaughtered an animal, and made a 
great dance, to celebrate the occasion of her return, draw her mind 
from the truth, and fit her for the market as a wife. They tried 
tQ deprive her of the clothes which she wore away from the Sta- 

F 3 



54 A STORY OF KAFFIR CRUELTY; 

lion, to deck her ia their native costume, and adorn her nhh 
beado, and to make her mingle in the dance and the revelry of the 
occasion. But she sternly resisted, and became the object of their 
mirth and derision. The dance ended, and other means were 
tried to divert her mind, and enlist her in sio and folly, but alt 
without efTect. Slie was watched day and night, and never kf^ 
alone except she was made fast in the house. 

At the end of the month she came to her proprietor, according- 
to their custom, and said, <^ Father, the time has arrived when 
you agreed that I should go back ; now let me ga, as you said.'** 
But he declared that she should not leave his kraaL She 
remained quiet for some time longer, and was still more closeljr 
watched, until a dance was made- in the neighbourhood, and all 
the people invited. The father ordered his girl to go, and put 
upon her the beads and other attire which he thought requisite to 
her respectable appearance for the occasion. But he did not suc- 
ceed in getting her started, and finally took off the ornaments, and 
said' to her mother and his other wives, '^ Here, take this worthless 
girl. I am going to the dance; I give her into your charge ; and 
do you see that she does not escape till I return ; " an^ away he 
went to the dance, where, for a time, all else is forgotten. She 
and her mothers sat down in a kraal to shell corn. All passed in 
quiet and sociability till time to prepare supper, when the mothers 
said to the girl, ^' Nomutya, it is time to cook. If you will go 
and get the food and fire ready, we will finish the corn.*' She 
went out, as usual, kindled the fire, and put the food to cooking, 
lind then bent her rapid course towards the Umvoti river, eight 
miles beyond which she was stopping. She arrived at the river 
without interruption, as everybody had gone to the dance. Bat 
the river was much swollen by recent rains, and she found it 
impossible to cross alone. She succeeded, however, in calling 
some people from the opposite side, connected with the Umvoti 
Station ; and, by their assistance, she forded the stream. 

It was night, and she was wet and hungry, and was an ordinary 
day's walk from the home she was seeking, when, with tears in 
her eyes, she said to the Christian friends at that Station, " 1 
want to go to my Teacher at Umsunduzi, that I may continue to 
leam and obey the word of God. I roust hasten. The sun is 
setting, and to-morrDw is the Sabbath ; and, if I remain here till 
Monday, my kindred will seek me, and compel me to go back to 
iheii kraal and their S!ns. I cannot stay." With a handful ef 



food to abale bei hunger, and > lid to Mcompany her on the waj', 
she Muted for thiipIsEe, wheie she sniTed et just tveWe o'clock 
at nighL ConaldcTing the danger or fesi of travelling at night on 
foot In Africa, u veil ag tlie lettgih or tfae journey, and vbo pet- 
fonned it, we were campelled to esf that it requireil not a little 
deciiion, courage, peneverance, and paver of cuduianee. Since 
het tetam, her deportment hoi been uniformly upright and con- 
siatmt with the word of Ood. A fev veeks since, she repealed 
the wish, which the expretHd before she went home, ibal >hc 
might be baptized and connected wilb the people of Qod. We 
could not den; her the request ; and we hsve hope that she will 
honour the piofesMon which she has made, and be the means of 
much good among her aBsociates and ibis wicked peo|de. 

From the Missionary. 



INCIDENTS IN MISSIONARV LIFE. 
No. V. 



OlTE daj as I waa retnmlng home through the Wjnad jungle, 
(a forest in Tndia,) afler a long joiime]' on Missionary duly, I 
cime to ■ part where two elephants were caught in a pit; and » 
perhaps some of the little boys and girls who read tile Juvenile 
Miaceltany may be pleased with an account of this little inddent. 
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I glYe it expressly for their amusement. One of the elephants 
was a large one, a female, and the other was its young one. 
Neither of them looked very well satisfied, for it could not be so 
pleasant in prison as amongst the fine trees of the jungle ; and 
iMsides, they had been in the pit three ox four days without any 
thing to eat. Some of tlie natives of that part of the country had 
gone into the jungle to catch elephants : perhaps they had been 
sent by a Rajah (or native King) to catch a few for him, or per- 
haps they had gone of their own accord to catch one for them- 
«elve8| that they might tame it, and then sell it. However, the 
way they set about the business was this : they dug a pit, like a 
large saw-pit, quite across the path by which the elephants were 
accustomed to go daily from the jungle to the river. When they 
liad made the pit deep enough, they laid some long sticks across 
it, and then placed the sods of earth and grass on the top, just as 
they had been before the pit was made ; so that, when the ele- 
phant came at the usual time on its way to the river, it saw no 
difference, all seemed as before, and it did not suspect any thing. 
But as soon as it placed its heavy foot upon the thin covering of 
sticks, &c., the whole gave way, and the poor clumsy elephant 
tumbled in. Perhaps it fell on its feet, like a cat; but as I did 
not see it fall, I cannot say. However, most assuredly it was 
caught like a mouse in a trap. The pit was not very deep, for as 
the elephant stood its back reached within two or three feet of the 
top ; so that I easily touched it with my walking-stick. Almost 
any other kind of animal would have been able to jump out ; but 
elephants cannot jump. After this poor old creature, with its 
little one, had stayed in the pit a few days more, until it became 
weak through want of food, the elephant-catchers took it out. 
My young readers will say, "How could they do this with 
safety ? '* I will tell you. They dug the earth away from the 
top of the pit, in front of the elephant, and threw it to the bottom 
under its foie feet, and thereby formed a sloping road by which 
it could walk out ; and it did walk out. It did not run away 
when it came oat, because it was fitstened by strong ropes to two 
tame elephants, which took it to a large tree, where the hunters 
made it fast. The young one did not need any tying, it willingly 
etayed with the c^d one, because it wanted its milk, like a little 
^by. After a few days, they were brought into the city of My« 
sore, I. suppose, and there trained ; for I saw one very much like 
the old one, which the natives were teaching to behave well, and 
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to do ininj tbingi. Thcjr Icam thrir lesion* mon qutckly than 
Mtme liide boy* Una lo lexl. Another timt I will ull yow 



PETER JACOBS'at STOBY ABOITT UIS riOIITS WITH 

Oke i»y we were ia the rirer, goipg from Louis St, Miry l» 
ih: iiUnd of Micana, Lake Huron; and we aaw s bcai going 
lata the tiner. We hid ouneWes in the riuhei till the bear had 
got out into the middle of the river, and then we puahcd out to 
biui, and orertook him ; and then this eaormous black bear made- 
■ure sign for battle. One pari; said, that we muat Dot shoot the 
BuiiDBl in the drum of the head ; bei^uie, if yoti kill ■□iniali bji 
■hooling them In the drum of the head, they iiink lo the bottom of 
ihe ri*er directly. 

We had four guns. I got at the bov of the boat, and made 
the first ahot: the rest fired one after another, and the bear got 
bold of the guQwhale of the boat, and almost pulled himself into 
the boat, and made the womea and children icream terribly, and 
run from one aide of the boat to the other ; and all this lime we 
kept firing at the bear. One say, " I kill him now ; " and ano- 
ther aay, <■ I kill him now." Well, then, at laat, after we fired 
in all twenty timet, or more, a during French Canadian look up a 
large ai^ and hit tbe animal on the head, when he was almost 
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but getting in the boat. The bear foil in the watei^ mad then the 
man gave him another blow, which finished his life ; and then tlie 
screaming women and children ceased. 

Then we got hold of the animal, and dragged it ashore. When 
we skinned it, we expected to find. all the balls in his body ; bat, 
fitrange to say, we only foupd two balls, which had wounded him 
very slightly. This was accounted for by the animal being wet, 
and the balls glanced off. The men would not go any further, 
but would stay and eat the bear ; and when they served the meat 
up, it was so tough, I could not eat it. 

Another time we saw a bear swimming in the lake ; and when 
we pushed aflter him, he ran upon a little bit of island with some 
willows in the middle of the island, where he took shelter. Being 
« young and middle-siae bear, my mea began to speak about 
•their bravery in killing the. bear. One say, he would kill him 
with a tomahawk ;- another aay, he would kill him with a scalping- 
knife. The bear was in self-defence, and in attitude of battle : 
his eyes were sparkling with fire, with fear, or with rage. Well, 
now, when a man would go near with his knife, the bear would 
Tun after him ; then the man ran away with all his might, to save 
-himself from his claws : the bear went back to his shelter in the 
willows. The island being small, he ran first at one, and then at 
another. 

One of the men threw at him a bag with blankets in. The 
bear caught this up, and began squeeaing it between his lbre« 
I»aw8, thinking he had got hold of a man : and in this attitude I 
made the first shot ; when he lets go the bag, and wheels after 
me, and I ran to save myself, and in the bustle tumbled over the 
rocks. I heard the report of a gun, when I look round to see 
that I was safe, aud had nit the bear at my heels ; then I saw 
that the bear had got hold of my other gun, which my man car- 
ried. The bear was biting the gun; and his teeth were so 
utrong, that he left the marks of them in the iron ; and then I 
gave him the second discharge of my double-barrelled gun, which 
weakened him so much, that the Indians easily finished him with 
<their tomahawks. As usual, we soon skinned it ; and, being 
young, it proved to be very good meat, — ^as fine as any pigs*- 
meat. We came off conquerors; but not without many bruises 
•on the feet and legs, by tumbling over the stones in running 
backwards and forwards. 

In the battles of the bear, generally, the battlers do not come 
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out 80 easily as we did ; fot I have seen many Indians come oat 
desperately wounded by the bears. The black bear generally 
does not give the first attack, bat goes away, if he is not mo- 
lested ; but when he is pressed to close quarters, then he is ready 
to give a good battle. I may here say, all animals will fight in. 
close quarters ; even a deer will give a good battle. 



THE HEATHEN AFRICAN MOTHER AT HER 
DAUGHTER'S GRAVE. 

BY MRS. SIGOURNEY. 

Some of the Pagan Africans visit the burial-places of their 
departed relatives, with offerings of food and drink. Mothers- 
have been known, for a long course of years, to bring, in an 
agony of grief, this annual oblation to their children's graves. 

"Daughter, I bring thee food,*^ 

The rice-cake pure and white, 
The cocoa with its milky blood. 

Dates and pomegranates bright, 
The oiange in its gold. 

Fresh from the favourite tree, 
Nuts in their brown and husky fold, 

Dearest, I spread for thee. 

** Year after year I tread 

Thus to thy low retreat ; 
But now the snow-hairs mark my head. 

And age enchains my feet. 
O, many a change of woe 

Hath dimm'd thy spot of birth. 
Since first my gushing tears did flow 

O'er this thy bed of earth ! 

" There came a midnight cry, 

Flames from our hamlet rose ; 
A race of pale-browed men were nigh ; 

They were our country's foes : 
Thy wounded sire was borne, 

By tyrant force, away ; 
Thy brothers from our cabin torn. 

While bathed in blood I lay. 
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« I watchM for their return 

Upon the rocky shore, 
Till night*! red planets ceased to hurn, 

And the long rains were o*er ; 
Till seed, their hand had sown, 

A ripenM fruitage bore : 
The billows echoed to my moan, 

But they returned uo more. 

'^ Yet thou art slumbering deep ; 

And to my wildest cry, 
When vexM with agony I weep, 

Dost render no reply. 
Daughter ! my youthful pride ! 

The idol of my eye ! — 
Why didst thou leave thy mothez*s side, 

Beneath these sands to lie ? " 

Long o'er the hopeless grave, 

Where her lost darling slept, 
Invoking gods that could not save, 

That Pagan mother wept. 
O for some voice of power, 

To soothe her bursting sighs ! 
*• There is a resurrection's hour, 

Thy daughter*s dust shall rise." 

Christians ! ye hear the cry 

From Heathen Afric's strand : 
Haste ; lift salvation's banner high 

O'er that benighted land. 
M'ith faith, that claims the skies. 

Her misery control, 
And plant the hope that never dies 

Deep in her tear- wet soul. 
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BUA, FEEJEE. 

BuA. You are not to confound Bua with'^Bau, of which you 
have had a picture in the << Juvenile Offering '* for November, 
1848. Those of you who had a copy last Christmas of Mr. 
Liawry*s Journal, had better look at the map in it, and find out 
both places. 

There are two large islands in Feejee ; one called Vanua Levu, 
—on the eastern coast of this island you will find Bua ; the other 
large island is called Na Vite Levu, — on the south-eastern coast of 
it yon will find Bau. 

I am going to give you an account of the first establishment of 
a Missionary at Bua. Picture to yourselves the " John Wesley **' 
In the open sea, sailing towards the island of Vanua Levu. 
There is a man at the mast-head looking out for the best passage 
between the reefs at the entrance to Bua. Who is this man ? 
He is a Christian Feejeean ; his name is Varani. Not long be- 
fore, he was a Heathen, and the spot over which he is now sailing 
he will not soon forget. He was there, a short time before, in his 
terrible character of warrior and cannibal ; and in one canoe he 
encountered a fleet of sixty canoes, one of which had a cannon on 
board. Though they were much afraid of Varani, yet they thought 
they were so much stronger than he, that they were sure to kill him. 
He, however, thought not so. He watched the man who was going 
to fire the gun. Varani levelled at this man. The fire-stick fell 
fronli his hand, and a general consternation seized the whole fieet, 
who fled, pursued by this terrible man. This was a gallant action ; 
but Varani was not yet satisfied,— -he was hungry, and not a single 
man had fallen into his hands that he could make a meal of; so 
be took one man on shore with him ; but all the people ran away, 
they were so much afraid of him ; until at last they killed two 
men, and in a short time they were in the oven, and eaten by 
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Varani and his partj. The next morning thej killed all the 
men they could find, until they who slew them were weary or 
killing. As soon as it was known that Varani was in the town, 
there was no more spirit in tht people, who gave themselves- 
up to destruction. Such was the man who is at the ma8t*head 
of 'the /< John Wesley,'* conducting Mr. Itawry to Bna, with a- 
Missicnary to hegin a Station there. 

They came safely to anchor in Bua-bay, and began to send 
the goods ashore ; they couldtjiot get near to the shore because 
of the reefs. So it would be a long job, because the things could 
only be landed when the tide served. All hands were busy.. 
Canoes and boata were used, landing old part&of the housea and 
furniture brought away from Somosomo. S:ook with two le^;. 
chairs without bottoms ; . tables with one comer brokes off, and 
the smooth top drawn by the natives over the rough steBM*;- 
barrels with one end out ; boxes with the key lost, and the hin^^ 
gone; iron pots used for drinking vessels.; and the teatrpot with- 
out lid or spout ;— -but these are too good to be lost, and asboze 
they go, because there are no others to be had« In the afternoon^ 
Mr. Lswry went ashore with Mrs. Williams, the Missionai^s- 
wife, and her four children. Mr, Hunt and Mr. Williama were 
busy receiving the, goods and setting up dooes and . bedsteada*. 
Hie natives were, crowding round, some naked, and thet r^t 
nearly so. Poor creatures ! they peeped into everything, and 
seemed perfectly astonished and somewhat pleased. Somft ot 
them ventured off to. the ^' John Wesley,** and abked peimlsslett 
to go below, that they might see the wood wherewith the temple 
of Solomon was built, — meaning the cedar with which the cabus 
is fitted up. These men stared at everything, letting fall the 
under jaw, and standing stock still in perfect amazement. Whsn. 
the others inquired what they had seen, their answer was^ '' It 
cannot be uttered ; you must go and see for yourselves.** 

The Station chosen for Air. Williams is on the side of a fiae 
river, as you see in the frontispiece. The natives had built a 
Mission-house, a chapel, and a good store. These three stsong 
and commodious buildings cost very little ; for the native waa 
willing to work that he might have a Missionary. Native Teacheia 
hdd laboured here for .some time. 

Having finished landing the stores, they held the school examip 
nation. The school was composed of the entire pQpulatlon.of the 
iofu (or Christian) village. Men of hoary heads were therevshowiag 
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that they were beginning to try to learn. They were orderly and 
serious, and all appeared well dressed, for the first time since the 
Missionary arrived. They know a good deal of Scripture ; and 
one of them lepaated one of Mr. Huot*s short printed sermons. 
They brought mats and oil as presents to Mr. Williams. At the 
flchool-meetlng the King deliy«red an address after Mr. Lawry 
had done, .in< which he instructed the people how they ought to 
conduct themselves towards their Missionary. The people were 
Texy w/UeaAve to the good -advice .given to them. On Mr. 
IiawTy^s^.depttfliiTO*d«wn the river in a large canoe, many saluted 
them ftom the ilwre ; a large grosp were singing a hymn ; others 
followiad'thein'On themrater. 

MiBIBntRIXi, A HaSATHCN CONVERT, ABOUT TO 

DIE. 

*^limD'wmif^,l"Umg to go and dwell with Christ.** 

**lia wiw w ewy '^* of my-shi, 

xH,i9?diHsg^r full release ; 
" Bmwimn i ,t'Cimi& and take me in 
^HSOh Thyself to dwell in peace ! 

*'efmy^ pains, 
me, liord, wiieh Thee to rest ; 
gtoans to jeyfal strains, 
IKHlid- Ac concert «f the blest. 

^Tiii Willi ji ^ ^f ^le easAi, 

"^IHnse the-^cked-fpum Thy love ; 
^&Si ^ThyMUviof heavenly birth 
}]tf»t4»e^v«vili|p Thee above. 

"giwu mmy'^ titJAte hate 

TH waan ds foot upon Tl)y Kame» 
dai^'«a«ciiter«B«rey*8 gate 
iliie'iiir^^ittk to endless shMse. 

-^mm m m fy ,^* while away 

lfil^mD> the home where dwells-my heart ; 
Tske »y:f>anting so«l, I pray. 
Never more from Thee to part. 

From the Day- Spring of Missions, 
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WBSLEYAN MISSION-STATrON, BUTTERWORTH, 

SOUTH AFRICA. 

This picture is a view of a lovely Mission^Stetion in Kaffra* 
Tom, odled Butterwordi : Mr. Gladwin is the MUsionary who Uvea 
jtheie. When he last wrote, the Mission was in great prosperity : 
the Chiefs in the neighheurhood, with their people, had just built 
three chapels, and at each of them there are large and atten- 
tive congregations : the schools are well attended and prosperous* 
This Mission has not always been in the peaceable state it was in 
when Mr. Gladwin wrote. In the year 1846, when Mr. Gladwin 
fiiet went t^ore, it was a large "village, contaioing frefn five to ais 
hvMidred inhabitants, dwelling in nice cottages, the white and 
'Clean appearance of which presented a oheeifal -contrait to the 
Heathen botaakrouDd. 

Bat they were surrounded by native tribes, who were their cbe* 
nnet; and three meoths had not elapsed before tAiealflrai ft( war 
was sounded in their ears. After a few weeks* anxiety and <deep 
•distress of mind, they were compeUed to abandon this floarishing 
institution. 

The whole of the iirhsbitanfs of Aie Station, together with 
etoont sixty Europeans whe had van here 4br nafetf , 4eft with 
them. Their intended departwre had becoise known the evenia|f 
tjcfeee, and the whale of the dark, ditaoasl mgbtthe war* whoop Was 
heard aM aroond them :; bat «hiie they were shou'ting, the ChriacieMi 
prajn^ On starting the foUowing tnorniafg^ th^ greatest 
prevailed. Large bodies of ariwed Ksifftrs, tooki^g 
move like fien&i than men, perssi^ en tbeni fVom every side; 
herds «f eattle, ilooks ef geats, iatenaixed wi<li men, women, «nd 
childien, some carrying shields, ires pets, afata, skins, Slc.^ 
others assisthig the hak and Mind ; Kaftrs attsnking the advamce 
^fiard, rnnntAg off with herds ef cattle belonghig to our people ; 
wlifle wemen and childfen were phindcved in the renr. Such wan 
the charicter of the retreat from this place. 

The paity got safe to Fakn, a distance ef ene hnndred attd 
thnty ailes : they stayad there t«»o year$, when the Chief of the 
ceantTjr where Butterwetstfa is sitnatedy wttt to tlMm to say, he 
wished the Missionary and his people to come hack agma ; fiir he 
««U he had do war with hfn ; ee they aH wtet heck to Bnlltr- 
wacth. Mr. Ohidwin left with one handted and twenty.fenr 
chnrch-membeT«» and returned with one hnttdied and f^neteen^ 
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Since that time they have heen peaceful and proapering. Muf 
Ood grant that the dreadfVil scourge of war may never again visit 
them, and that the Missionary and his dear family may be kept 
in peace and safety I 

There is a nice girls' school at Butterworth ; but Mr. Gladwin* 
has not clothes enough for ihem all: it is both amusing and 
mournful to see how the little creatures contrive and divide the 
clothing amongst them, so that they may at least have something 
to wear. You dear children who wear so many garments at 
a time, cannot imagine how delighted these little Kaffirs are to- 
get one article of dothing. It is true, they do not need dress ta 
keep themselves wann, because the climate is hot; but aU 
savages, whether grown-up people or children, as soon as they 
begin to know any thing of Christianity, and see and feel that 
they are fallen, degraded sinners, are ashamed of going without 
clothes, and wish to. dress themselves. Like Adam and £ve, 
after their fall, their eyes are opened, and they know that they 
are naked. 



SUPERSTITION OF THE KATAR TRIBE, INDIA. 

A Missionary hearing that a mountaineer of a small tribe, 
called the Katar, had died, went to witness the ceremony usual at 
such an event. The women of the village sat together at a short 
distance from the body, going through a recitation in measured 
and plaintive tones. The men brought several bullocks which 
the deceased had fed in his life-time, and led them round the 
corpse ; they were then sent to a jungle not far off. On asking 
the reason of this, they assigned immemorial custom, and said it 
was beneficial to the survivors. 

When the Missionary asked the Priest of the village, how the 
deceased might escape from the punishment of sins he had com- 
mitted in his life-time, he said, that these bullocks would take all 
his sins away. 

They afterwards brought a cow, and killed it; and when 
asked the reason for so doing, they said, the cow was to go with 
him, to give milk for his support. After killing the cow, all the 
men went and kissed it. 

Then they laid the corpse beside it for a short time j and . 
went, with great solemnity, and prostrated themselves where the 
corpse had been when the bullocks passed around it. 
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The case of the bullocks aflfbrds an illustration of rites ap- 
proaching to^e Divine institution of sacrificing the scape-goat 

W» W, Anderton. 
^ewicn^Abboty Mareh^ 1851. 



A STRANGE PULPIT. 

Ok the 23d of June, 1849, was held at Dumroi, Bengal, the 
great festival of Juggernaut. He is called *^ the lord of the 
world,** and millions of poor idolaters bow themselves in worship 
before this, the most illustrious idol in India. Bion, with some 
other brethren, took a package of Christian tracts, and hastened to 
Dumroi, in order to preach the word of life to the thousands 
assembled at the idol festival. They arrived there on the evening 
before the festival. At the dawn of the next morning they re- 
paired to the idol. The car rests on eight wheels, and is drawn 
about with long ropes by the multitude* It is built in the form 
of a terrace. On the top stands the hateful idol, robed in silk 
and gold ; on the sides below are the Priests, who entertain the 
crowd with vulgar songs and senseless tales regarding the idol* 

To this celebrated idol-car, which was now surrounded by 
enormous crowds of men, Bion and his companions approach. 
So great, however, is the noise near the car, that they cannot be 
beard. They separate in different directions, and under the 
shady trees begin to testify of Jesus. Now they speak of sin, and 
now of that righteousness which avails before God ; now they 
alarm the consciences of their hearers ; and now they point, to the 
sorrowful and weary, the way of peace in Christ. Thus do these 
zealous messengers of Christ speak and testify, the whole day, 
with only a slight intermission. At last night approaches. 
Wearied and exhausted, and so hoarse that they can scarcely 
speak another word, the brethren prepare to return. But the sun 
has not yet set, and Bion takes no rest. He would direct one 
master-stroke against this bulwark of Satan, against the idol Jug- 
gernaut. He asks his companions what he shall do. Some pro- 
pose they should station themselves at the river, and give a tract 
to each departing boat. With this Bion was not satisfied. He 
would speak face to face, and heart to heart, one final heart- 
stining word to the blinded multitude. The brethren following 
him, he presses his way once more through the dense crowd to 
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ilwcetM of the ftitiMlyand whw the ciilo»i«l«c«r. Mt 
•peak to the peopk, but he eece no ekvated place from whidi be 
could be heud at a distance. He heeitatesy but soaii regains his 
courage, breathes a sigh to Ood, and, with « hold kop^ spiiiigs ^p 
six feet high, to the lowest terrace of the idol-car. At first his 
heart trembles within him at the OKtraoidinary and unheard-of 
Tenture ; but the Lord strengthens him. The astonished people 
flock thickly around him. His eye passes over the mass of 
idolaten, hiy heart is moved, and his tongue is loosed. *^ Come 
to Jesus, all ye who are weary and heavy laden : He will give yea 
rest.** This was the text and the theme of his -sermon. He la 
pem^tted to speak without distnrbaace so loag as his vmoe 
enables him. " I was never so htkj^j,^* he writes, " in any 
pulpit as upon this car of Juggernaut. I cried aloud, and opaned 
nat. Finally, when I couM scarcely apeak aloud, I concluded 
with these words : < So long^ as my tongue ean move, I win not 
cease to speak of the Gospel ; far it is the power of God unto the 
sslvation of all who beHeve. Blessed are ye if ye reeei've it; Inrt 
wee, woe to all those who thrust it from them ! He that hath esra 
to hear, let him hear.* I then made my bow, sprang «down iiom 
the cav^ and departed.** 

Wonderftil and hopeftil period ! when the idol car of Jugger- 
naut is converted into a pulpit, from which the Gospel of Jcana 
Christ is prodaiined to the millions of India ! 

INCIDENTS IN MISSIONARY LIFE. 

No. VL 

MR. DANIEL, UISSIOKARY IK THE FRIEVDLY ISLAKB8, 
ODES TO EURIKO, TO MEET THE CLASSES FOR TICKETS. 

Soke of the Circuiu in the South Seas consist of several saaall 
islands ; and the Missienary has to visit them as ofieu as he can. 
Of course^ he goes in a boat ; and, if the weather be stormy, he 
gets very wet, and sometimes is in dagger of being drowned. 
Mr. Daniel set out very early one miNEning to go to an islwid 
eighteen miles distant, to preach to the people and mees the 
dosses. He was in a boat exposed to the open ocean, and was a 
good deal tossed about ; but, thseagh God*s good care of him, he 
aiKtved saf(B}y at Eoriko about nooo. He preached to about one 
faiwidied and fifty people, all that were on the island ; then he 
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rested a little, and took some refreshment ; and then assembled 
the classes for the renewal of their tickets ; and concluded the 
day with a prayer-meeting. The Tonguese were very glad to see 
their Missionary, and felt that it was a blessed thing to worship 
God. He stayed there all night ; and I will tell you what his bed 
was like. Four posts were driven into the ground with side 
pieces, and bamboos lashed across, with a little dried grass, and a 
mat laid on it to make it soft. After an uncomfortable night, he 
got up with aching bones, and was sorry to find the weather 
looking dull and threatening. About nine o'clock it seemed to 
clear up a little, and he resolved to leave ; for he had other places 
to visit. It was not an easy matter to get away. The large 
waves broke over the reef, and they scarcely knew how to get the 
boat through them. However, they launched the boat, and pre- 
pared to start. The Chief and almost all the people went into 
the water round the boat, waiting for an opportunity of getting it 
over the edge of the reef, which runs out about two hundred 
yards from the shore. Here they waited about a quarter of an 
hour, the great waves rolling in one after another, often obliging 
them to run back again with the boat almost to the shore to avoid 
being swamped ; as it was, the boat was half full of water. At 
length two or three little waves came one after another, when, 
with a hearty shout, the men rushed forward and pushed the 
boat with such force, that she passed beyond the edge of the reef; 
then, the boat's crew pulling away lustily at their oars, they were 
soon clear from that danger, and, hoisting their sail, made towards 
Tonga. 

MR. DANIEL FINDS HIS HOUSE TOO SMALL, AND PULLS 
IT DOWN TO BUILD A LARGER. 

When a Missionary in the South Seas wants a house, he can- 
not hire one already built, as we do in England, but he has to 
make it himself, with what help he can get from the natives ; so 
Mr. Daniel set to work, and pulled his house to pieces to 
make it larger, and the Local Preachers helped him. They 
had to saw wood for the floor : this was work they were not 
used to, and they did not get on very well with it at first ; but 
after spoiling a great part of the first log, they managed to do it 
pretty well. Mr. Webb, another Missionary, helped them to 
set up the front This house-building kept Mr. Daniel very 
busy for some time. About a month after the new house was 
begun, Mr. Webb, his wife and family, came to stay a few days 
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nith Mr. Daniel : he does not say whether the new house was 
finUhed before his Tisiton came ; but as they are not loi^ in making 
their houses in that part of the^world, I dare say it was. On the 
Sunday Mr. Webb preached ; in the congrfgation were aevenl 
Heathen: they seemed very attentive till, towards the olose of 
the aermon, one stupid fellow set them all tittering and laughing 
by a loud snocr, when, one after another, they jumped up and ran 
out. Poor fooUsh things, they are little better than a set of b^g 
children !^ 

RECOLLECTIONS OF HOME. 

The Missionary Jeaves his country, and lives and labours in 
foreign lands; but though he may be many years absent, he does 
not forget bis dear home. Sometimes he meets with objects 
which remind him of some spot in his native land, and then all 
the fi>nd recollections of home and country rush into his mind, 
and his heart yearns again to visit his fatherland. Messrs. Daniel 
aad West went to a beautiful little island to preach to the people 
and meet ihe classes ; one morning after breakfast they set -off' in 
search of a beautiful little rippling rill of spring water, at which 
they arrived about noon. In England, perhaps, they would haye 
passed It without notice ; but years had elapsed since they had 
gased on such a sight, and its gentle murmuring was like the 
sweetest music to their ears. They drank and drank again of its 
water; but still, though their thirst was slaked, they had not 
had enough. They sat down beside it, .and listened enraptured to 
its sounds, as it danced down over £ve or six feet of rock ; whilst 
they thought of the '^ fountains and fresh shades ** of their native 
land. They filled all their bottles and bamboos, to carry some of 
the water to Tonga, and then returned to the Teacher*s house. 



«I MAY BE DEAD BEFORE NEXT YEAR." 

The chapel is small, in the centre of a thinly-populated neigh- 
bourlwod, where the people are generally poor ; but the numerous 
Missionary boxes were literally crammed with silver and copper. 
A short time before the Meeting, one little boy, seeing his sister 
with a box, burst into tears, and, being told he should have a box 
next year, replied, ^^ Yes, father, but I may be dead before next 
yeac'* He was permitted tU once to have ene, and, before the 
Meeting, obtained nearly three pounds. 

Village Jdmionary Meeting meat Wipan, 
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MEMORY'S RAMBLES. 

Wbat a wonderful tniTeller memorf is, my little friends ! Ife 
oaa'gO'St a rate wfaioii la«ighs- at the boasted rapidity of the 
8tesm*eagtne^ and the eiectric telegraph. If there were as many 
continents in the world as there are seconds* ina minute, he could 
tottcfa' at them all^ and be back home againj' before the clock 
bad finished its sistieth tidt. He can bring back'scenes of' ple8« 
sure or of pain, that are long since gone, and live them dyer again 
with 'all the fevvour of reality. Yes, and he can go dawn- to the 
dark grave, toe, and call the dead from' their dusty bedj enkindle 
their dim eye with its wonted fire, open their closed lips, and 
caiise their much-loved tones of love and kindness to sonndin mn 
ears. What thoughtful heart has not often thanked Ood for this 
wonderftil powev of mind? It gives us much' pain sometimes, 
but it also^ gives ua much pleasure ; and if we let it speak outj it 
would, aided by the faithful monitor, conscience, often remind us 
of former neglect, indolence, and inactivity, in such a way as 
would efifectually prevent our being guilty of the like again. 
Mem^y is alwaya busy ; but there are seasons of the year when 
he labours mor^diligently, and travels more constantly, than at 
other times. 

The begiiHiiag and the close of each year' never fall to set him 
agoing. As the year 1851 brought its host of little Juvenile Col- 
lectors, and put many an adult Gollecior in mind that the Mis- 
sionarjT Meeting time was coming : it' also reminded some hearto 
of one whoj in the beglnniiig of 185(^,' took a heart-felt interest in 
these labours of love, b«t who was suddlenly called, in the bloom 
of youth, to that " rest which remaineth for the people of Ood." 
He was too far advanced to be a Juvenile Collector, and tot> 
busily engaged to be an adult one; bttt^bedid '< what he couldf" 
to aaifc his sister, who was a most persevering and successful Col- 
lector. Memory at this moment holds up to my mind^s eye a 
plan which he drew out of the- vicinity of the town in which he 
resided, as his profession gave him jua opportunity of acquiring a 
correct* knowledge of . almost every body and- every place- h»'tfeie 
neighbourhood. This hii- gave to his' sister as a guide in her 
labour of love ; and great was his delight if in.a&yrdsgice.ifeiaidBd 
her. 

The death of an affectionate and deeply plons. tr^^th^ was the 
means of^ arousiog him to feel his- need of a Sayiour; He was 
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penuaded to meet in dau, and foon was enabled to ** behold tbe 
Lamb of Ood,** and rejoice in pardon throngfa Him. It waa bot 
a few weeki after this, that he prondsed to yiiit a fiuniij hy 
whom he was much beloved. The daj came when they hoped to 
welcome him ; and at eight in the morning a note, written with 
hii own hand, informed them that he would, Ood willing^ be 
with them at ten. They joyfully went to the station to receiTe 
him ; but they returned diaappointedy and rather uneasy, aa be 
was remarkably punctuaL 

Another and another train arriTed, and no tidings of the 
beloved one; but next day*s post confirmed their anxious fore- 
bodings, by the sad news, that they should see him no more till 
the morning of the resurrection. After the writing of the fore- 
mentioned note, he was taken suddenly ill, and died at two 
o*clock in the afternoon of the very day on which his absent 
friends hoped to enjoy his society. Gentle, humble, affectionate, 
well educated, and decidedly converted, he gave promise of use- 
fulness in his Master*8 vineyard ; but his God saw, perhaps, that 
the winds of this bleak wilderness were too bitter for a flower so 
tender, and therefore transplanted the favoured stem to a more 
congenial dime. One of the last entries in his jpumal is, '^ I felt 
this night in a full manner, that I was accepted through Jesus by 
my heavenly Father, and adopted into His blessed family. Keep 
me ever so, O my Father ! Amen.*' Two days before his 

death, he says, *' I conversed some time with Mr. on the 

propriety of pitying, instead of ridiculing, the faults and errors of 
others.** The last word he was heard to utter was the name of 
Jesus, that precious name which is ^< music in the sinner*s ears.*' 
Another, my dear little readers, gone from the vineyard in the 
morning of life, calls loudly to us, '' Work while it is day : the 
night cometh when no man can work.*' 

Margiurei, 
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PETER JACOBS'S HISTORY OF HIMSELF. 

Twenty years ago I was a Heathen, and so were all the 
tribes of Canada West. When I was a lad, I never heard an 
Indian pray, as Christians pray, to the Great Being. Our people 
believed in the existence of a Oreat Being, the Maker of all 
things ; but we thought that Ood was so very fkr away, that no 
human voice could reach Him ; and, indeed, we all believed that 
God did not meddle with the affairs of the children of men. 

I, as weU as the people of my tribe, were very cruel and 
wicked, because there was no fear of God in our heart, and no 
fear of punishment ; but every man settle his own affairs by the 
force of his tomahawk, that is to say, by burying his tomahawk 
in the people's heads, and that ends all disputes. The Indians 
made their women do all their work, and the men did little or 
nothing, in Heathen life. The women made the wigwam, and 
removed it when necessary, carrying it on their backs ; and they 
chop the wood, and carry it home on their backs. They brought 
the venison home, when the deer is killed by their husband; they 
dress the skins for their husband's clothes ; and make the coats, 
shirts, mocassins, which completes the Indian dress, as you now 
see in the picture. All was done by the women. Notwithstand- 
ing the poor women done all this, they got very little gratitude 
from their Heathen husbands. 

I will just relate to you one of my prayers in Heathen life. 
^* O God, the Sun, I beseech you to hear my prayer, and to direct 
my steps through the woods in that direction where the deer is 
feeding, that I may get near him, shoot him, and kill him, and 
have something to eat thereby." And this was all the prayer 
I ever made. There is nothing about soul-salvation in that 
prayer. Some pray for fish, or ducks, or rabbits, or whatever 
they wish to get 
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At length the Missionary came, and began to pieach about Christy 
and how He died for me ; but I first said, '' No : that is the white 
man*s God and white man's religion, and that Ood would not hare 
any thing to do with the Indians.*' But he assured me that Ood would 
save me, if I would believe on the Lord Jesus Christ; and, as a proofs 
he read portions of Scripture to me again and again. And then, 
at last, I began to think that he must be right, and I must be 
wrong, because he read the << book of God*' (as we call the Bible> 
to me. Then I began to pray, for the first time, in English. I 
only then knew a few words. I said, " O God, be merciful to 
me, poor Indian boy, great sinner." And the word of God had 
now got hold of my heart ; but it made me feel very sick in my 
heart. I went to bed, and I could not sleep, for my thoughts 
trouble me very much. Then I would pray the words over and 
over again, and got more and more sick in my heart. I was very 
sorry that God could not understand my Ojibway. I thought 
God could only understand English ; and, when I was praying, 
tears came spontaneously from my eyes ; and I could not under- 
stand this, because I had been taught from infancy never to 
weep. In this misery I passed three or four weeks. I then 
met with Peter Jones, who was converted a few months before 
me, and, to my surprise, I heard him return thanks, at meal, in 
Ojibway. This was quite enough for me. I now saw that God 
could understand me in my Ojibway, and therefore went far into 
the woods, and prayed, in the Ojibway tongue, to God, and say, 
" O God, I was so ignorant and blind, that I did not know that 
Thou couldst understand my Ojibway tongue ! Now, O God, I 
beseech Thee to be gracious to me, a sinner ! Take away this 
sickness that I now feel in my heart ; for all my sins lay very 
heavy in my heart ! Send now Thy Holy Spirit to come work 
in my heart I Let the blood of Christ be now applied to my 
heart, that all my sins may depart I " Though I could now pray 
in this way in my native tongue, yet God did not seem to think 
it best to hear my prayers at this time, but left me to pass many 
miserable nights. And I cried out again, '^ O God, I will not let 
Thee alone ! I shall trouble Thee with my prayers till Thou 
bless me ! " And at last God heard my prayers, and He took 
away this heavy sickness of heart ; but not till many tears had 
been shed. And when this sickness was taken away from my 
heart, then I experienced another feeling, which was joy in the 
Holy Ghost, which was indeed full of glory. My tongue could 
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not express the joy I then felt. I could say nothing but, 
*' Happy, happy ! " When I found this religion of Christ so 
sweet in the heart of man, I wanted all my people then to know 
of the great and true God ; but they all said, No : that I was 
wrong ; that I had been to the white man*s God, and not the 
Saviour of the Indians. But I said that God was the Saviour of 
all the nations of the earth; for I know in my own heart what He 
has done for me : and what He has done for me. He can do for 
you. And they began to pray for mercy, and the forgiveness of 
their sins ; and they praying in strong faith, many of them were 
converted ; and now at this time there are hundreds that are now 
converted, among the North-American Indians. I was the first 
fruits of the Missionary labours in my tribe. After I was con- 
verted, I became a Prayer-Leader, and afterwards, when the 
Indians were settled in houses, I became a Class- Leader, then a 
Local Preacher. 

When I was a Local Preacher, I used to preach very long, 
very hard, and very often. Once I had been preaching till eleven 
at night to the converted Indians from Lake Simcoe, and was 
just finishing, when the Indians said, << When we were Heathen, 
we never gave up drinking the fire-waters the whole night. And 
why should we now go to bed ? Why should we not go on sing- 
ing and praising God till daylight ? *' I was young, and full of 
spirits ; and, though I had just done preaching, I began again, 
and preached great part of the nighu 

After their conversion, the Indians were settling in houses, and 
I built myself a large house, and then began to keep a store, and 
got a great deal of money by selling things ; but I wished to be a 
Missionary to the tribes of Indians who had not heard of the Gos. 
pel ; and I ofi^ered myself for the Mission- work, and was accepted, 
sold off my store, and went as a Missionary. 

I have been a Missionary for sixteen years. Twelve years I 
have been to the far west, among the Indians in the Hudson's- 
B^y Territory. 

In the year 1842 I came to England, and was ordained in the 
Centenary-Hall ; and in 1843 was sent back to the Hudson's-Bay 
Territory. I cannot tell you about all the tribes of Indians that 
I have visited, it would take too long. I have preached to many 
poor Indians in their Heathen state, and they have become Chris- 
tian. At Norway-House I first formed seven classes, and helped 
the Indians to build eleven houses ; kept school for children anH 
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married women. This Mission is now one of the best in the 
Httdson's-Bay Territory. There are more than three hundred 
hearers, fine chapel, and eighty children in the schooL Since I 
have been in the HudsonVBay Territory, there has been slow 
progress made among the Indians there. There have not been 
many converts ; but the Indians are not so wicked as they were. 
I am now going back, and my heart is altogether bent to go to 
Hudson*s-Bay. 

Peter JtKohs, 



THE "JOHN WESLEY" RETURNED. 

Some of you remember when the << John Wesley" left Eng- 
land, five years ago, to go to the South Seas : since that time she 
has been sailing about from New-Zealand to the Friendly Islands 
and Feejee, visiting the Mission-Stations every year, and carrjring 
joy and happiness wherever she went How glad were the Mis- 
sionaries when they caught sight of her, lightly bounding over 
the waves towards them I Then came news of England, and 
home, and dear friends ; clothes and provisions were brought by 
her ; and pleasant Christian friends visited these lonely Mission- 
families, who had for so long a time seen none but savages. 

Mr. Lawry is come to England in the << John Wesley.** He has 
brought with him many curiosities from the Friendly Islands and 
Feejee, beautiful shells and coral, sandal-wood and native dresses : 
4he8e are to be sold for the benefit of the Missions. He has also 
brought with him some other things of priceless value. " What,'* 
say you, " has he brought some large diamonds like that which 
belongs to our Queen?" No: it is something more valuable 
than the most costly gem. You cannot guess what it is ? WeD, 
then, I will tell you. 

Mr. Lawry has brought with him from Feejee more than nine 
hundred spears and clubs, which belonged to the once cannibal 
and murdering, but now Christian, Feejeeans. These spears and 
clubs have been dyed in the blood of thousands of victims; num- 
berless have been the tortures they have inflicted, inconceivable 
has been the misery caused by them ; but their owneis have 
heard of the Gospel of peace, and are become men of peace, and 
have laid down their weapons ; they are the trophies of the victo- 
ries gained by the alLconquering power of the Gospel of Christ 
How shall we value them ? shall we reckon them as worth so many 
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shillings or pounds ? What have they cost ? The lives and 
health of precious men and women have been given for them ; 
thousands of prayers have been offered for them ; God's Holy 
Spirit has been working with their owners to induce them to give 
them up. Shall they not, then, be very precious in our sight ? 
There is one thing that Mr. Lawry has brought of which I am 
sure you will be very glad to hear: it is another Journal, an 
Account of his Second Visit to the Friendly Islands and Feejee ; 
in which he tells of his visits to King Oeorge of Tonga, and the 
nice school they have there, with which the natives are so much 
delighted. There are many stories, too, about Feejee, some of 
which will make you smile, others will make you weep. It is 
not much I can tell you in this little book, but I will just give 
you one anecdote about some Feejee girls. There was a love- 
feast held at Feejee while Mr. Lawry was there. The Feejeeans 
in this place had heard the Gospel preached, and were convinced 
of its truth ; and they said, " We must have Jesus to be our 
King ; let us have Him nowJ** They chose Christ to be their 
Saviour, and God answered their believing prayers, pardoned 
their sins, and sent His Holy Spirit into their hearts ; so that 
they rejoiced in the knowledge of a sin-pardoning God. Forty- 
five of these converted Feejeeans spoke at the love-feast; and 
among them were several school-girls, who testified that, though 
once enemies, they were now reconciled to God through the death 
of His Son, and have been made partakers of the Holy Ghost. 

Now, dear children, pause a little, and ask yourselves if you 
can give the same testimony as the Feejeean girls. Happy are 
you if you can, and thrice happy are these Feejeean children, that 
they have thus early learned to love their Saviour ! From how 
many miseries are they saved ? Their fathers, when convinced of 
the greatness of their sins, and the wickedness of their past lives, 
are greatly troubled; their remorse is horrible, the tortures of their 
guilty consciences are almost more than they can bear : though 
Christ has forgiven them, they cannot forgive themselves. ' Now, 
from such misery as this, these young Feejeeans are spared, if 
they continue in the good way. Let us pray that God will pre- 
serve them ; for they are surrounded by many temptations. 
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A DAY DREAM. 

I SOMETIMES dream, my little dean, 

When I am wide awake ; 
And O, I had a dzeam one day 

Which made my spirit quake ! 

I thought an ugly demon came. 

With malice in his eyes. 
And, frowning on the Mission-work, 

He cried, " Stop the supplies ! ** 

" We won't ! we won't ! " said thousands, but. 

With horror and surprise, 
I heard some in Immanuel's camp 

Echo, << Stop the suppUes ! " 

The friends of Missions heard the shout, 

And said, ^' If we call in 
Our champions from the Mission field. 

Ah ! where shall we begin ? " 

And then there rose, from east to west, 

Such sad heart-rending cries. 
That hearts of stone, and only such. 

Could hear, and " stop supplies ! 
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The sable Africans exclaim'd. 
With tears and bended knee, 

'* O faders, broders, sissies, pray. 
Don't, don't begin wid we I " 

The << blue-nosed," fur-clad Laplander, 

'Mid heaps of ice and snow, 
Implored the light, the only light. 

Which cheers his land of woe. 

Feejee, New-Zealand, with their groups. 
Cried loudly o'er the waves, 

** Remember us, remember us, 
Remember yonder graves ! "* 



♦ The graves of Hunt, Waterhouse, Bumby, and others. 



GIRLS* SCHOOL AT MADRAS. 7^ 

From India's plain, that idol land, 

Wrapt in Egyptian night, 
A wailing rose, which plainly told 

That India must have light. 

The Negroes in the Western Isles 

Were fill'd with grief and woe ; 
« We*d rader choose be slave again 

Dan let de Gospel go ! 
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The Indian in his native woods 

Moan'd like a stricken deer : 
'< If Gospel go, life, comfort, go : 

Brethren, begin not here ! '* 

My heart was like to break, when, lo ! 

Thus spake a heavenly voice, 
'^ God reigneth, let the nations fear ! 

God reigns, let earth rejoice ! " 

" The silver and the gold are His;" 
And shall poor mortals rise, ' 

And tell that God who gives them a//. 
That they will <^stop supplies ?'* 

The clouds dispersed, the gloom was gone. 

The GospePs glorious beam 
Shone to earth's utmost verge, when, lo ! 

I woke, — it was a dream. 

Margaret. 



GIRLS' SCHOOL AT MADRAS. 

The little girls in the school at Madras are very clever and very 
industrious, as I am sure you will think when I tell you what 
work they do in the schooL They make shirts very neatly, and 
any kind of plain clothing ; they can knit socks, antimacassars, 
laces, and babies' boots ; they also make very nice babies' netted 
hoods, and net brown silk nets for children's hair. One little 
girl, in a fortnight, made seven hair nets for children of different 
sixes. AH these things are sold for the benefit of the school. 
More than j£30's worth have been sold already. 
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penuMled to meet In cUsi, and loon wai enabled to '^ behold the 
Lamb of Ood^** and rejoice in pardon through Him. It was but 
a few weeks after this, that he promised to visit a iamily bj 
whom he was much beloved. The day came when tfaej hoped to 
welcome him ; and at eight in the morning a note, written with 
his own handy informed them that he wonld, €K>d willing, be 
with them at ten. They joyfully went to the station to receiTC 
him ; but they returned disappointed, and rather uneasy, as he 
was remarkably punctuaL 

Another and another train arriTed, and no tidings of the 
beloved one; but next day*s post confirmed their anxious fore- 
bodings, by the sad newi, that they should see him no more till 
the morning of the resurrection. After the writing of the fore- 
mentioned note, he was taken suddenly ill, and died at two 
o'clock in the afternoon of the very day on which his absoit 
friends hoped to enjoy his society. Gentle, humble, affectionate, 
well educated, and decidedly converted, he gave promise of use- 
fulness in his Master's vineyard ; but his Ood saw, perhaps, that 
the winds of this bleak wilderness were too bitter for a flower so 
tender, and therefore transplanted the favoured stem to a move 
congenial clime. One of the last entries in his jjpumal is, '' I felt 
this night in a full manner, that I was accepted through Jesus by 
my heavenly Father, and adopted into His blessed family. Keep 
me ever so, O my Father ! Amen.*' Two days before his 

death, he says, " I conversed some time with Mr. on the 

propriety of pitying, instead of ridiculing, the faults and errors of 
others." The last word he was heard to utter was the name of 
Jesus, that precious name which is ^< music in the sinner's ears." 
Another, my dear little readers, gone from the vineyard in the 
morning of life, calls loudly to us, << Work while it is day : the 
night cometh when no man can work." 

Margaret. 
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power of iDflicting evils upon them ; and to propitiate this evil 
being they make sacrifices, charms, and offerings of various kinds. 
I could never ascertain that they selected human beings for this 
purpose : sheep, fowls, and goats are usually offered in sacrifice. 
Their way of doing this is sometimes very cruel. The poor 
animal is fastened to a tree, or post, and starved to death ; at 
other times the blood is shed, but the carcase is allowed to putrefy, 
and to be food for the turkey-buziard. This animal is regarded 
as a sacred bird. In some places they are carefully fed; andj 
indeed, they generally come in for a good share of what is offered 
to the Fetish. Some of the Ashantis have a confused idea of the 
transmigration of souls; and hence, when I have asked them 
where they should go after death, they have replied, that their 
souls would inhabit a turkey>buzurd. This will, of course, suffi- 
ciently account for the kindness and superstition shown to that 
offensive animal. The offerings are generally of eggs, palm-soup, 
and fruits of various kinds, together with pots and calabashes : 
but these latter I have almost invariably noticed to be broken; 
and, being useless to themselves. Fetish has generally a good 
supply of them. And it is a sure sign that a village is near when 
we come to a pile of these pots, &c. Over the pile is erected a kind 
of altar, composed of four upright stick?, which support a platform 
of wicker-work, upon which are laid the bones of animals, and 
other offerings. The charms are more numerous still, and are 
worn around the neck, wrists, and legs ; are hung over the doers, 
and placed in the paths leading to the towns and villages. The 
latter sometimes assume the form of a stile across the path, over 
which it is difficult for a man to get with a load on his head. 
Those worn about the person are strings of beads, human teeth, 
bits of red cloth, and scraps of Arabic writing : this last is given 
to them by the Mohammedans, and is particularly valued for its 
suppoaed power of keeping away bullets. To show the absurdity 
of the idea, I have asked them to allow me to test the power of 
their charms by shooting at the wearers ; but I never met with 
one williog to make such a dangerous experiment. The Ashantis, 
also, make idols of wood and clay, fashioned after the likeness of 
a man. These are placed in the paths, at the doors, and in 
houses, and are generally regarded, I think, as a kind of charm to 
keep away evil spirits; as I have never seen any one bowing 
down to them, nor in any other way making them the objects of 
religious worship. Besides these, the King has a "strong 
Fetish,'* which is carried before him in a brass pan, covered with 



KING GEORGE'S LETTER TO PRINCE GEORGE. 83 

a white cloth. The person who carries it reels to and fro, and 
staggers about, as though the idol was moving, and he had a 
difficulty to keep it on his head ; hence he has two or three around 
him, who, by frequently putting up their hands, prevent the 
brass pan from falling, and the exposure which would follow the 
scattering of its contents. Charles Hillard. 

(To he continued,) 

LETTER OF KING GEORGE TO HIS SON, PRINCE 

GEORGE VOONA,* 

WHO RESIDES AT THE NATIVE INSTITUTION, NUKUALOFA, 

FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 

Lifuka, Sebitema 23, 1850. 

E Jiaoji Vuna Kohoku foha okuou tohi Mate hoe ke fakaha 
eku of a Mho mala oku ikai tuku eku hufia koe Mhe EiM kene 
faka hoto koe ihe gaue kuo ave koe kiai bea okuou tola Ma te koe 
ho hoku foha keke tokaga lahi Mhe gaue oku ke iai na koe gaue 
oku ke iai na koe gaue oku lahi bea mamafa bea faigataa ka koe 
gaue oku fugani hono lelei ihe gaue kotoabe i mamani he koe gaue 
oku kau Mhe tagata kene taki hono loto Mhe EiM moe mea oku 
kau kihono laumalie tae mate bea koe mea foM e gaoa i ae moui 
ae tagata i mamani Mhe EiM moe kakai bea kabau oku ke 
manatu Mate au mohoo foe bea ke tokaga Mhe eku tohi ni koe 
mea kotoabe e fakaha e, 

Misiemosi kiate koe teke tokaga Mai vakat ke oua naake 
tetlagataa iha mea oku fakaha e Misiemosi kiate koe vdkai naake 
mani ha mea i hono a6t vdkai naake bauu M hono foha bea 
kabau teke talagataa oku totonu ke tau tea koe e Misiemosi bea 
ke manatu Mhe ako okuou fai Mate koe ni keke tokaga kiai, 

Bea ko hoo gaahi mea eni oku atu ihe vakani ko ho mohega 

mohono tainamu bea moho tata e tolu bea moe koa fokoku moe 

loloji moe helu uno bea moho babalagi gaahi kofu mohono gaahi 

fUo moe hiu bea kole Ma Misiemosi kene tohi mai ho loto be oku 

kefaka a au keke boto be oku kefefe, 

Koe gata eni oe eku tohi ni, 

Vio au, 

JIOAJI TUBOU, 



* King George has one child, a beautiful boy, six years old. 
He wishes him to grow up a wise man, and to be taught like 
English children ; so he has sent him to live with Mr. Atnos, 
and to be taught in his school. 
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TRAKSLATION. 

Lifuka, September 23d, 1850. 

O, Oeoroe Vooka, mt sok ! — I write to you to make 
known my love to your face. I cease not to plead for you before 
the Lord, that He would make you wise in those things for which 
you were left behind. I urge you, my son, to attend greatly to 
the work for which you are there. 

The business which devolves upon you there, is great, weighty, 
and difficult. But it is a work which in excellence surpasses all 
the occupations on earth besides. It is a work which belongs to 
man, and that leads his mind to the Lord, and has to do with his 
immortal souL 

It is a work that is profitable during a man*s life in this worlds 
both to the Lord, and also to our fellow-creatures ; and, if you 
remember me and your mother, attend to what I am now writ- 
ing: — Every thing that Mr. Amos tells you to do, attend to. 
Mind that you be not disobedient in any thing that Mr. Amos 
speaks about. Take heed that you do not destroy or injure any 
thing in his house. Beware lest you be rude to his son ; and if 
in any way you be disobedient, it is right and proper for Mr. 
Amos to punish you. See that you keep in remembrance this 
part of my instructions, and attend to them. 

Your things which I send in this canoej are as follows : — Your 
bedstead, musquito-curtains, three hats, soap to wash you clothes, 
hair-brushes, and turtle-shell comb, some pieces of print to make 
your dresses, with the cotton belonging, as well as needles. 
Request Mr. Amos to write me your mind, as to whether you are 
advancing toward wisdom, or how you are getting on. 

This is the end of this my writing. 

I am, 

George Tubou. 

Queen Charlotte's Letter will be given next month. 
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WESLEYAN JQVENILE OFFERING. 

AUGUST, 1851. 



TREES, &c., OF INDIA. 

Many of the little boys and girls who read the "Juvenile 
Offering " would, I fancy, very much enjoy a ramble in the jun- 
gles, topes, and gardens of India, under the shade of the large 
and beautiful trees which abound in that country ; but as they 
cannot do this to-day, they may perhaps find a little pleasure in 
reading a description of some of these trees. They will also see 
a representation of them in the accompanying engraving. The 
highest are palm-trees. There are many sorts of palms, but just 
now we will confine our attention to three. The first, and the 
iHiddle one in the engraving, is the talipot-palm, or the fan-leaf 
tree. In Ceylon it grows sixty or seventy feet high, and nearly 
as straight as the mast of a ship, without any branches, or any 
leaves either, except at the top of the tree, where they are all 
clustered together. Each leaf Is sixteen or seventeen feet long, 
and twelve or thirteen feet broad. If eight or nine men were to 
stand close together, in a shower of rain, one leaf would cover 
them all like a large umbrella. The natives of India make very 
large fans from these leaves; and they also cut them up into 
strips, and use them instead of sheets of paper for writing on with 
a pen of iron. Many of these strips, tied together, form an 
lodian book. 

The tree on the right hand in the picture, is a cocoa-nut palm. 
It grows as high as the fan-palm. The head-dress of its long 
body consists of fourteen or fifteen leaves, each about thirteen feet 
long by four feet wide. A good cocoa-nut tree will produce a 
hundred nuts a year. It bears fruit all the year round. There 
may be blossom, young fruit, and ripe fmit, all on one tree at 
the same time. To the natives of India this is a very useful tree. 
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The leaves are made into baskets and many other useful articles * 
a paint-brush may be made of the leaf-stalk, by hammering one 
end of it so as to separate the fibres. From the juice of the stem 
a kind of palm-wine is produced. A coarse kind of sugar, called 
'* jaggery,'* is also made from the sap. The ripe fruit is a whole- 
some food, and the milk it contains is a pleasant drink. A nut 
divided forms two furniture-brashes ; and of the eoir, or '^fibres,** 
of the husk very good ropes are formed, also mats, mattresses, &c 
Of the hard dry shell sundry cups, measures, and other vessels 
are made, and very valuable oil is pressed out of the white sub- 
stance inside the shell. 

The other palm, on the left hand, is called the betel-nut palm. 
It grows, with a remarkably straight trunk, about forty feet high 
and twenty inches in circumference. It is cultivated all over 
India for the sake of its nuts, which are about the size of a 
pigeon's egg. A bit of this {arioa) nut, with a leaf of betd- 
pepper, and a little lime, all mixed together, form a favourite 
quid, which the natives of India are very fond of. They chew it 
as a sailor does a quid of tobacpo. It stains the teeth of a deep 
red colour. 

The tree in the back-ground, with many stems, is the banyan- 
tree. It is not of much use, but it is a very singular production. 
The branches spread out on every side to a great extent ; these 
toiQches send down others as props, which, as soon as they reach 
the ground, take root, support the branch they sprang from, and 
rapidly increase in size, until they become as large as the parent 
trunk. The fruit is a small fig, very much like a red cherry, 
which is claimed by birds and monkeys. 

The shrub in the left-hand comer is a cotton-plant. It haa a 
pod four or five inches long, which, when ripe, is like a little box 
full of wool as soft as silk. The natives of India have for ages 
been famous for the manufiicture of fine fabrics from this wonder-^ 
ful production of nature. 

The tree on the right band, immediately behind the fan-palm, 
is a jack-tree. The jack grows to a large size ; it abounds in 
branches and thick foliage. No ordinary branch could support 
its fruit. One ripe jack-«lruit is a load for a boy ten years old. 
These enormous productions are not attached to the end of a 
tbin branch, but they grow out of the stem of the tree, and the 
thickest part of the large branches. To most JCngUsh people 
who visit India, the smell and taste of the jack-fruit is by no 
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means agreeable ; but tbe natives are fond of it. It smells some- 
Cbing. like hot tallow ; but the taste may perhaps be better. 

The fine, large- leafed tree, under the shade of which the people 
are sitting, is a plantain. This yields delicious fruit in great 
abundanoe. The shape is like a sausage, and the taste like that 
of a pear. The fruit hangs in a cluster at the end of a large 
stem ; in each cluster there may be thirty or forty plantains. 

The little stumpy thing in the right hand corner, is a prickly- 
pear ; bat such a pear as the readers of the " Juvenile Offering " 
would not like either to touch or to taste. It is a small fruit, 
covered with very sharp-pointed prickles, which enter the fingers 
of any one who touches the fruit, and remains in the skin for 
several days, proving that there are many things, like some sins, 
very inviting, but which had better not be touched or meddled 
with. 

A Missionary, 

MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BY THE REV. WILLIAM HOISTER. 
VOYAGE TO SOUTH AFRICA— .STORM AT SEA — ^ARRIVAL 
AT THE CAPE OF GOOD HOPE. 

Many persons think it must be very pleasant to sail upon the 
mighty ocean, visit distant foreign lands, and behold the splendid 
scenery of other climes. So it is when the weather is fine, the 
wind fair, and the object of travel one of pure benevolence. But 
circumstances are not alwajrs fiivourable. Missionaries are fre- 
quently exposed to the dangers of the deep. 

We realized tbe truth of this during our voyage to South 
Africa, on our third appointment to* labour in the Mission- 
field. We embazked at Orayesend on board the ship " Empe- 
ror," on Tuesday, the 19th of November, 1860 ; and, having 
rounded the North Foreland, we proceeded down the English 
Channel with a pleasing prospect of a favourable voyage. On the fol- 
lowing Saturday evening we passed the Isle of Wight. So far all was 
vrell ; but, early on Sunday morning, we were overtaken by one 
of the most terrific storms I ever witnessed. The wind blew a 
perfect hurricane from the south*west directly against us. The 
cea rose mountains high, and our gallant ship was driven with 
fearful velocity up the Channel under close-reefed topsails. 

I 2 
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When the tempest was at its height, the steering-wheel was 
dashed to pieces by the fury of the waves. Two men, who were 
steering the ship at the time, were thrown upon the deck with 
great violence. One man also fell from the main-top ; but before 
he reached the deck, he was eaaght in the rigging, and he was, by 
this merciful providence, saved from impending death. Several 
other men were severely hurt, and we lost a quantity of stock as 
well as the food which had been provided for their support. As 
the sea broke over us with fearful violence, the vessel having 
become quite unmanageable, considerable alarm was manifested 
by the passengers. They assembled together in the main-cabin, 
and requested us, with tears, to offer up prayer for our deliverance. 
The Rev. J. Thomas, my Missionary companion, and I engaged 
in prayer repeatedly, having a comfortable hope that the Iiord 
would, in mercy, interpose in our behalf. The Ood of Missions 
heard and answered our supplications ; and after two days and two 
nights of considerable anxiety, the storm abated, and we felt com- 
paratively safe. How forcibly were brought to our minds the 
words of the Psalmist, which we read repeatedly on that solemn 
occasion, '^ They that go down to the sea in ships, that do busi- 
ness in great waters ; these see the works of the Lord, and His 
wonders in the deep. For He commandeth, and raiseth the 
stormy wind, which lifteth up the waves thereof. They mount 
up to the heaven, they go down again to the depths : their soul i» 
melted because of trouble. They reel to and fro, and stagger like 
a drunken man, and are at their wit^s end. Then they cry unto 
the Lord in their trouble, and He bringeth them out of their dis- 
tresses. He maketh the storm a calm, so that the waves thereof 
are still. Then are they glad because they be quiet; so He 
bringeth them unto their desired haven. O that men would 
praise the Lord for His goodness, and for His wonderful works to 
the children of men ! *' (Psalm cvli. 23—^1.) We also read 
several appropriate and beautiful hymns for the comfort of our^ 
selves and those around us, especially the 12th, 134 th, 272d, and 
the d59th, in the Wesleyan Hymn-Book, to which the reader is 
requested to refer. 

As the tempest abated, the wind became favourable, and we 
might have proceeded on our voyage; but the ship having 
suffered so much damage, we were obliged to put into port for 
repairs. We therefore stood for the Isle of Wight, and on the 
morning of Thursday, the 28th, we came to anchor in the Cowes 



MISSIONART ZNCIPENT8 fOK JUVENILE REaBE&S. 19 

harbour, truly thankful for the mercies of our God. We imme- 
diately went on shore, and met with a most hearty reception from 
the dear people among whom we had so recently laboured. We 
received much kindness from our friends in Newport and Cowes. 
Amongst those who came running to welcome us, were some of the 
children who were members of my Bible-class when stationed in 
Newport, and the young persons who took a lively part in collect- 
ing for the Missions. The repairs having been completed, and the 
wind, being fair, we once more embarked on board the good ship 
" Emperor." We weighed anchor, passed through the Needles, 
and steered our course down the English Channel. The shores 
of our dear native country soon disappeared from our view, and 
we could not refrain from shedding tears at the thought that 
we might probably never again see the happy land of our birth. 
We were encouraged, however, by the reflection, that we were 
engaged in a good work, and that we should be followed in our 
Mission by the prayers of many whom we hoped to meet in a 
brighter and better world above. 

We met with contrary winds and severe weather again in 
crossing the Bay of Biscay, and for a whole week we were 
tossed about with constant gales. Afler this the wind became 
more favourable and the weather more mild, so that the remainder 
of the voyage was pleasant and agreeable. We were favoured 
with an opportunity of holding divine service on board every 
Sunday, Mr. Thomas and I reading prayers and preaching 
alternately. When the sea-sickness had passed away, we were 
able to occupy the time in reading, writing, and interesting con- 
versation ; so that the days and weeks passed pleasantly away, 
our fellow-passengers and the Captain being very agreeable. On 
Monday, the 6th of January, 1851, we crossed the Equator, when 
the foolish ceremony of Neptune^s visit, and the shaving of all 
the novices, was observed by the sailors as usual, two of the men 
dressed as Neptune and his wife being dragged along the deck on 
a gun-carriage, &c. 

When we had been on board just eleven weeks from the time 
of our leaving London, we heard the cheering sound of ^Mand 
a-head.'* We went on deck and beheld, with feelings of delight, 
the bold outline of Table-Mountain. On the afternoon of Tues- 
day, the 4th of February, 1851, we came to anchor in Table-Bay, 
and were favoured with a fine view of Cape-Town, which skirts 
the margin of the sea, and extends to the foot of the mountain. 

I 3 
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At the time of our arrival a itrong south-east wind was blowings 
which made it difficult for boats to come off to the ship. Mr. and 
Mrs. Thomas, Mrs. Moister and I, dressed ourselves in water' 
proof coats and got into the boat, accompanied by Captain Day 
and Mr. Tothilt The sea broke over us with considerable vio« 
lence repeatedly before we gained the land, which was more dis- 
tant than we expected. At length we reached the whaff in 
safety, and were thankful once more to set our feet on the shores 
of Africa. We met with a most hearty reception from Mr. and 
Mrs. Ridsdale, and other friends, who had long been expecting us. 
The Rev. Barnabas Shaw, and other Missionaries, soon came in 
from the country to welcome us to the colony, and all rejoiced 
together over our safe arrival. In my next I hope to give you 
some information about my new sphere of labour. 
Cape-Toum, South Africa, February 28/A, 1851. 



BEECHAMVILLE CHAPEL, ST. ANN'S, JAMAICA. 

For several years the people here were compelled to worship 
out of doors in all sorts of weather ; and frequently more than a 
thousand persons have assembled together on a rainy Sunday to 
hear words whereby they might be saved. 

When the chapel was opened, some of the older people, who 
had scarcely expected to be spared to witness the scene, wept for 
joy to see the top-stone brought on with shouting ; whilst many 
in the bloom of life, and a great number of children, gave evidence 
of the deep interest they felt. 

Six years before, the Mission-premises here were partly woodland, 
overgrown with heavy timbers, which appeared to have been the 
growth of centuries. It is scarcely possible to conceive of a greater 
change in the appearance of any place, than that which the last 
few years have wrought in this locality. Its former name, '^ No- 
Noise," would very ill apply to it now. The sound of the axe and 
hammer, employed in the construction of comfortable cottages, in 
the immediate vicinity of the chapel ; and in the erection offences, 
and formation of gardens ; together with the sound, at suitable 
seasons, of the chapel bell, and of thanksgiving and the voice of 
melody which proceed from assembled multitudes, form a wondrous 
contrast to the deep silence which for ages has prevailed there. 
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TESTIMONY TO THE USEFULNESS OF THE 

CEYLON MISSION, 

BY THE BISHOP OF COLOMBO. 

The Tamul District embraces the provinces of the north and 
eastern portions of the island of Ceylon. To quote the language 
of the Bishop of Colombo, in his Visitation Joarnal, in 1846, 
" The Wesleyans found it an unoccupied field, and they entered 
in to save it, in their own way, of course ; but well have they done 
their work.'* " Heathenism is continually losing its hold on the 
native mind in these districts. There are many indications of it. 
Instead of five hundred, not fifty temples are kept up as they were» 
The Head-men desert them ; the festivals are unheeded ; some of 
the temples are already in ruins, and the cars are tumbling to 
pieces. Already Brahma boweth down and Budhu stoopeth. I 
was informed that there are not ten shrines maintained in the dis- 
trict around Batticaloa ; and that the self-imposed tax, instead of 
producing, as of old, a thousand bushels of rice, now falls short of 
a hundred." 

The Bishop further states, '^We visited an unfinished 
Heathen temple. It was begun some years since, on the high- 
est point in the centre of this low island (Batticaloa). Its 
supporters were reduced by the efforts- of the Wesley an Mission- 
aries to one individual of any importance or influence in the 
Station. Provoked by the success of the Missionaries, he ordered 
the idol to be made at his own expense. He went himself to 
bring it in solemn procession. On the way, conscience struck 
him : he asked himself, ' What am I doing ? Am I going to 
worship that which I have myself seen made?* He suddenly 
left it, and returned, and from that day became a consistent Chris- 
tian. Not a stone has been added since. It stands now in neg- 
lected ruin, a monument of truth as well as error, not less full of 
encouragement than of warning.*' 

Such is the testimony of the present Bishop of Colombo, to the 
usefulness of the Mission in North Ceylon. 

In the whole island of Ceylon it is computed there are ten 
thousand persons, adults and children, under the teaching of the 
Missionaries of the Society. 
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A THEME FOR A POET. 

I 81 wo tlie men who left their home, 
Amidst barbarian hordes to roam, 

Who bind and ocean cross'd, 
Led by a load-star, markM on high 
By faith's unseen, all-seeing eye. 

To seek and save the lost ; 
Where'er the curse on Adam spread. 
To .call his offspring from the dead. 

Strong in the great Redeemer's name, 
They bore the cross, despised the shame, 

And, like their Master, here, 
Wrestled with danger, pain, distress. 
Hunger, and cold, and nakedness. 

And every form of fear : 
To feel His love, their only joy ; 
To tell that love, their sole employ. 

O Thou, who wast in Bethlehem bom, 
The Man of sorrows and of scorn, 

Jesus, the sinner's Friend I 
O Thou, enthroned, in filial right, 
Above all creature-power and might ; 

Whose kingdom shall extend. 
Till earth and heaven. Thy name shall fill, 
And men, like angels, do Thy will : 

Thou, whom I love, but cannot see, 
My Lord, my God, look down on me, 

My low affections raise ; 
The spirit of liberty impart,. 
Enlarge my soul, inflame my heart ; ■ 

And while I spread Thy praise. 
Shine on my path, in mercy shine, 
Prosper my work, and make it Thine. 

Montgomery. 
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THE INDIANS OF HUDSON'S-BAV. 

Do you know where the HudsonVBay Territory is ? Taks 
the map of North America, and find Hud8on*B Bay. All the 
land between Hudson*8-Bay and the Pacific Ocean is called the 
Hud8on*8-Bay Territory. Thia large country, three thousand 
miles from east to west, and twelve hundred miles from north to 
south, belongs to England, and is under the management of a 
company of merchants, called the Hudson^s-Bay Company. 

This country is very thinly inhabited by Indians. They do- 
not cultivate the ground, but spend their time in hunting bears, 
squirrels, beavers, and other animals which live in the country. 
Th^y hunt these animals that they may get their skins, which 
they sell to the merchants, who give them, in exchange for the 
skins, guns, powder, shot, blankets, hatchets, and knives. The 
skins which the Indians get are sent to England, and make those 
beautiful furs which the English ladies find so comfortable when 
made into muffs, &c. Ttiese Indians are Heathens. They wor- 
ship what they call the <' Great Spirit ;** and when they die^ they 
know not what will become of them, but imagine they shall go to 
a place where there are large hunting-grounds, and where they 
will roam about by the banks of rivers, and find plenty of game. 
The women are the slaves of the men : they do all the work, and 
bear all the heavy burdens. 

To this country Peter Jacobs went as a Missionary sonie years 
ago. The stories he tells of the poor Indians are very sad. They 
suffer a great deal from cold and hunger. The wintera are long 
and very cold, the ground is covered with snow for many months ; 
and as the Indians have no settled towns or villages, and no stores 
of food laid up for their long winters, they very often die of hunger. 
When the Missionary and his family were taking their dinner, 
scores of hungry Indians would come into the room where they 
were, and sitting around them, would eagerly watch every mouth- 
ful they eat Peter Jacobs says, *' I could not swallow my food, 
it stuck in my throat when I saw these poor starving creatures 
looking at us : and I often gave them some of our food.*' They 
did not always wait for the food to be given them, but would 
sometimes carry off the dinner, pot and all ; and when they had 
eaten all up, would bring back the pot, and say they were much 
obliged. Peter Jacobs himself often suffered great hardships. 
Sometimes he was forced to eat wild cats and rats. The best food 
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was pennican, that is, dried beef ground into a powder. A band* 
ful of tbis put into a pot of water, with some fat and oatmeal, or 
peas, and boiled, is considered a very good disk. 

The Indians are very ignorant and supenticious^ and if they 
see any thing new or strange to tbem, th«y think it must be a 
god, and worship it. When Peter Jacobs went into the country, 
he took with him two wax dolls, which a lady in England bad 
sent to his little girls. These dolls were dressed in the English 
fashion, and were put up in his room, so that all might see them. 
When the Indians saw the dolls, they thought they were gods, 
and were afraid, and ran into a comer, and covered their eyes 
with their hands. After a little time they would venture to peep 
through their fingers, and look at the dolls once more, and then 
would quickly turn round into the corner again. They went 
away, and told their friends of the wonders they had seen, but 
would only allow the wisest and most learned of the Indians to 
come and look at them. They could scarcely be kept from 
worshipping the wax dolls* 

Vou may suppose that in so cold a country Peter Jacobs often 
had great hardships in travelling. Wrapped up in skin coats, he 
could manage pretty well In the day-time, but at night it was 
very cold. Without tent or bed, what was he to do ? I will tell 
you. First he spread upon the ground some skins, then he lay 
down on these, and covered himself all over with all the blankets 
and furs he had. His head and face all were covered up, not a 
hole was left at which the eold could get in. Thus he lay snug 
till morning. When it was time to rise, the question was, how 
was he to get up ? the snow had fallen in the night, and was 
frozen on to the blanket that was over him. He was covered with 
a sheet of ice ; so he calls to a man, who comes with a great stick, 
and gives a few blows on the blanket, breaks the' ice, clears it off 
the blanket, and then he can get up. 

There are not many Indians in this country who have embraced 
Christianity. It is very difficult to teach them, or to try to 
civilize them, because they will not settle to live in any one place, 
but are always roaming about and hunting. If they listen to the 
Missionary for a time, they soon go] away and forget what they 
have heard . 
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QUBEN CHARLOTTE'S LETTER TO HER SON, 

PRINCE GEORGE, 

WHO RESIDES AT THE NATIVE INSTITUTIOIT, NUKUALOFA, 

FRIENDLY ISLANDS. 

Sehitema 23, 1860. 
E Jiaoji Vuna ko au Kuini kohoo f(ie oku ou tohi atu kiate 
hoe kefakaha eku of a kiho mata Oku ikai teke yalo ihoku hto 
bea koe mea oku au fat the gahi aho ni ko eku hufia be koe kihe 
Miki kene fakamaui koe mone faka monuia bea ne faka boto 
vuve koe the gatte kuo tuiuuni keke nofo ofai bea oku ou fakaha 
atu kiate koe koe mea kotoabe nae fekau e Tubou keke nofo ofai 
bea ke fai be ia koe t^i keke monuia ai koe me a lelei ae tui tala 
ka oku kovi ae talagataa Vakai kia Abisalomi nae talagataa kia 
tevita bea nene ilo ai hono kovi koe mea lelei ae talagofua ki he 
iamm moe fae ka koe mea kovi ae tagataa he koe mea fakamalaia 
ki he yino moe laumalie bea oku ou fakaha atu kiate koe Vuna 
keke kataki e tau mavae mo koe the gahi aho ni kake haga haga 
fai be hoo gaue he koe mea e kau kihoo monuia faka Laumaiie 
mohoo monuia fakamama bea teke tubu ai foki o aoga kihe Otua 
mo ene gaue bea teke aoga ai foki kia Tubou kohoo tamai bea 
teke aoga foki kihe fonua bea moe kakai bea kabau teke muimui 
kifie gaahi mea ni kuo ma fakaha atu tike ih hono lelei ohoo gaue 
teke ilo the mamani bea teke ih ihe mama e hau bea oku ou kole 
atu kiate koe kehe talagofua kia Misiemosi .bea kabau oku ke 
manaiu mai kiate au bea kefakaha mai, 
Ko au Kuini, 

Jioto of a faufau kiate koe, 

VUNA, 

TRANSLATION. 

September 27^0^ 1860. 

O George VoonaI — I the Queen, your mother, write to 
you to show my love to your face. You are not forgotten in my 
mind ; and the thing which I do in these days is to intercede 
with the Lord for you, that He may save and bless you, and 
make yon wise quickly in the work which has been {appointed 
for you. I counsel you to do all that the King commanded you, 
that you may be thereby blessed. 

It is a good thing to yield submission ; but insubordination is 
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« great e? il. Beheld Absalom ! he was disobedient to David, 
and he found out the eril of his doing. Obedience to your 
father and mother is a good thing; whereas disobedience is 
destmctiTe to both body and soul. I also say to you, Voona, 
endure the separation of you and me in these days, and be 
wholly engaged in your duties ; for it will be for your happiness, 
both in a temporal and spiritual point of view. You will grow np, 
in consequence, useful to God (instrumentally ?) and His work. 
You will be of service to the King your father, as well as become 
a blessing to the country and people. If you follow these things 
which we thus make known to you, you will find the value of 
your work in this world and that which is to come. I also beg 
you to be obedient to Mr. Amos ; and if yon still remember me, 
let me know. 

I, the Queen, 

Love immense, immense to thee ! 

VUKA. 

N.B. The concluding sentence is an expression of passionate 
love. — R. Axos. 



HINDOO PROVERBS. 

A BiCH man who gives no alms, and a poor man who performs 
no deVotions,— >tie a stone about both of their necks, and thiov 
them into the water. 

Man has five senses : if any one of them is not under proper 
government, his reason will ooze out there, as water does out of 
a skin that is rent 

These never enjoy comfort : an envious man, an excessively 
feeling man, a dissatisfied man, an angry man, a melancholy man, 
and one who lives upon another man*s purse. 
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NATIVE HOUSE, MARKET, AND WEAVING IN 

KUMASI, ASHANTI. 

The picture presents a view of Ashanti architecture. The 
higher part of the building is what is called ^' a public seat/* as 
it is open toward the street. The floor is generally about four 
feet above the level of the street, and is ascended by a flight of 
steps. Any one in passing the streets may go up and rest, or 
take shelter either from the sun or rain. These public seats are 
generally kept in good repair, as the King issues a mandate once 
a year, ordering them to be repaired, on pain of death. At such 
times the parts above the floor are whitewashed with a solution of 
white clay ; but the floor and under parts are ochred with a red 
earth, ^ and the street in front is cleared of weeds and rubbish; 
after which the streets of Kumasi present a clean and respectable 
appearance. The frame of the house is made of trellis-work of 
wood, which is overlaid with day, or moistened earth : the fiont 
is decorated, as you see, with shallow niches and primitive 
designs in relief. The roof is made of the bamboo leaf, tied 
together in a kind of matting, and fastened to the wood-work at 
the top only ; so that, when a brisk wind blows, so as to take the 
house end-ways, this covering flaps about not unlike the wings of 
« bird, and leaves the house quite exposed to the rain ; and I 
have frequently seen them rolled up like a scroll, or torn entirely 
off, and carried whithersoever the wind listeth.' 

The lower part of the house represented in the picture is open 
on the inside, and, with the higher part, forms one side of a 
square, the entrance to which is by the door at the right of the 
public seat. 

This square is surrounded by houses, all of which are 
open on tho inside. In the middle is an open space, from ten 
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to fifteen feet sqaue ; and here the cooking and other domestic 
duties are performed. In the houses around the square the differ- 
ent persons composing the family sit by day, and sleep by night. 
Sometimes a kind of blind is drawn otot the apartment of the 
master I but aUfthe others are open. Their bed is a thin rush 
matting, not thicker than stout brown paper, whieh they nil up 
and put aside in the morning. Their apparel, being loose and 
light, serves the double purpose of a etrrmng both by day and by 
night : in the latter case they are frequently compelled to cover 
themselves up, head and ears, to prevent the musquitoes from 
ftaating upon them* 

In the front-ground of the picture on the right is a treaver 
with his loom, which is quite a primitive affair, and consists of a 
few sticks tied together : the web is generally about dire« inches 
wide. A sufficient number of these are woven, and tiicD town 
together, so as to form a cloth about seven feet long and five feet 
wide, which is -worn as we have described above; Their spinning is 
on a par with their weaving, and is perfomsd withaspiadle set in 
motion by the forefinger and thumb, while the lefk hand regu- 
lates the quantity of cotton taken up. In weaving, tha wmrp is 
worked not by treadles, but by strings fastened to the gr«M toes 
of the workman, so that he sits as represented, with Ms heels on 
the ground, and his toes moving up and down. The shnttle is 
the best part of the'apparatus, and differs but little from those 
used in England. But most of the native dothing is imported 
from England. 

On the left of the weaver sits a man with various artleles for 
sale, such as vegetables, palm-wine, native bread, soap, 8«ga»- 
eane, and Manchester prints : over him is a kind of umbrella, 
made of palm-leaves, to screen him fhnn the sun : in his hand 
he holds a pair of balances, with which he weighs the golld in 
payment for his goods, gold-dust being the current mooey. 
There Is a largej^daily maiket held in Kumasi, at whiah maiy be 
bought vegetables, fruits, eggs, fowls, cutlery, guns, gmpowder, 
lead, iron, and a great variety of Manchester goods^ 
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A PEEP AT THE EXmBITION AN0 6AIiE 

AT THE XXMU>Jr-S0U8£y SISH0F8GAT£-STRE£T. 

But jron tay, my yoong ftiendi, << WJttt is tbU BxhIMtiM? 
We only knov of one ExhiMtion, — thb Geeat Exhibxtioit 
in Hyde Paik. We never heard of an EzMliltioa at the Mimion^ 
House/' I win tell you something about it; and when you 
understand <faat a great part of it consisted of the tpwn, and 
dubs, and other warlike instruments belonging to the Feejeeant 
who have embraced Christianity and given ap war, I think you 
will can the Mistion-fioaae Exhil^ioo ?the Great Exhibition. 
If not great in the oj^aion of the world, it is great in the sight of 
God and His angels ; for if <' there is joy in heaven over one sin- 
ner that repentetb," there iHll be great |oy at the sight of these 
tokens of the conversion of a people who once delighted in sfai and 
war, but who bow love Christ and peace. 

You know, I suppose, that there have been Missionaries in the 
South Seas for many years, and that great numbers of Ihe inhabit 
ants of the Friendly and Feejee Islands have become Christians. 
Now, these Christians are very grateful for the Gospel which has 
been sent to them ; and, as they know it is a great expense to 
send out Missionaries, they wish to help in some way : they have 
no money ; their riches consist in mats, cloth, shells, dubs, ^ears, 
sandal-wood, &c; and of these diings they presented a number 
to Mr. Lawry, for the Missionary Sodety, as their mea <^a^ or 
<' oflfering of love,** as they so prettily call it. H« brou^t them 
home in the ^^ John Wesley," from whence «hey were taken to 
the Mission-House to be exhibited and sold. 

Now I will tdl you what I saw at the sale. There wove curi- 
ous flat pieces of widcer-woik, about a yard long ; these were 
trays used by ihe Feejeeans at their cannibal feasts to hold human 
flesh ; there were many large wooden bowls, oat^a bowls, they are 
called, given by the Tonga and Feejee people, who use them to 
hold an intoxicating liquor called ctma. If I were to tell you 
how this liquor was made, you would wouder how they could 
drink it : however, both Tonguese and Feejeeans are vefy fond 
of it, and drink it at their Heathen feasts till they are intoxicated. 
When drunk with cava, they of^ commit dreadful crudties and 
murders. The Christians have given up their cava bowls : they 
4rink it no longer. 

X 2 
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Then there were the' tpean mnd dabs, ranged in stands. I 
wish I oonld c(e8cribe them so as to gire you an idea of what they 
are like : but I fear I cannot. Such a collection of dreadful, 
murderous-looking weapons was never before seen: the spears 
were from ten to twenty ftet long, some of them very much orna- 
mented ; the dubs were made of iron-wood, with large knobs at 
the end, rough and jagged. The Fe^eeans are tall, strong men, 
and widd their clubs with deadly fbrce : in some of them human 
teeth were found imbedded, torn from the jaw of some hapless 
victim. 

The bazaar room was filled with company ; men, ladles, and 
children were surrounding the club-stand, examining and hand- 
ling: I stood for a time and mused at the strange sight. 
Twenty years ago the most courageous ship's crew would have 
trembled at the sight of those dubs ; for then they were in the 
hands of murdering cannibals; now, defenceless women and 
children were looking at them with curiosity, smiling at their 
strange forms, and wondering at their size and weight ; and I 
. gave thanks to God for His blessed Gospel, which had achieved 
such a glorious, bloodless victory over the passions of savage men. 
They have given up their dubs; for they are now men of peace. 

The room was hung with pieces of native doth, made from the 
bark of a tree, and used by the natives of Tonga and Feejee for 
clothing ; they were printed in many tasteful patterns : I noticed 
one which pleased me much, and pointed it out to Mr. Lawry. 
'^ Ah ! " said he, '^ that was brought to me by the daughter of a 
Feejee Chief: she was a beautiful girl: she came up to me, her 
eyes beaming with Christian joy, and presented her best dress 
as a mecHifa^'* (" offering of love *'), 

There was a large bale of cordage made from cocoa-nut fibre : 
it was of great weight, as much as a man could lift. This was 
the gift of the King of Feejee : he brought it on his shoulders, 
and laid it down at the feet of Mr. Lawry as a proof of his 
approval of Christianity. 

But I must not forget the children's offerings : these were little 
strings of shdls, given by the lovdy Tonga children, who came 
with smiling faces, and gave their own little ornaments of shells 
as offerings of love to that Saviour who has such abounding love 
for them. Dear children ! they might well smile ; for theirs is a 
happy lot, compared with that of their forefathers. 

I must hasten on, and give you a list of the other things. 
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Hundreds of shells, of different sizes, forms, and colours, were 
xanged on Ibe atalU ; fiftldng-1i0Qk«y madt of t»rtoiae-thdi| and 
mother-of-pearl; baskets, combs, large bushy wigs; wooden 
pillows, that the Feejeeans use, that they may not crush these 
grand wigs when they lie down ; axes ; covdi^ey made from 
€Ocoa«at fibre plaited by the old men ; moM» «f «mm^ vhaks' 
teeth, aad otlier things, which had been vMnUpped at gifiin; — 
all were placed aihont the roam with order aad taaU^ami. ppadAfCed 
an effect on the nM wfaidii is not eaiUy deia:Sfe«d; te^ bad yon 
hem there to aee tlwm, and eonaldeBcd tibe gveat rliffpr whkli 
BOttst be wxenglit npeo tiiese Mtva^e |pM|le brfiw (Auf vwld 
peace^ly and wi21isg}f have gjlven their wcapeat ef war and 
other things m antk prefufion te the £9m» M Cl»ist, I tbiid^ yon 
veold have agieed with me in aaytiig thac k was a ^Ojueav 

TliMiMahMa £4«0 weith ef iImmi coiwnte ivM, «Mt (Ml 
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■ I WILL mention one encouraging instance of our tracts being 
iBade vaefttl. Shortly after my arrival at the Cape, Miss B. and 
I gwf e eae to a man aad his wile to read, who kept their afaop 
opcB «i the Sabbath. Ziiey read it, cleaed their diop <m that 
day^ and agfefieMfed Ibe Wesleyan ehapd; they became iuetnbeia 
ef tiiat Soetety^ &d>b«tlMefaori Teaehersy aad Di8trib«tors of 
tracts, and in snaay ways uscltil to flie poor; their buaineia hai 
greatly prespesed, and they ascribe aU te the tact we gave them. 
Jfy ooaopanien was in their shop a abort time ago; the woman, 
who had iMen ili nearly a year, told her to go on distributiag 
tarads, ftr, .but far the mkt jdsut gave her, the had never known the 
Lee^ or eajeyed die comfort she had experienced during her long 
•and daBgeHHifi iUnesa. 

. Two liitle ones have jmit died who were in my schooL The 
laat, a little boy abont six yeans old, said, << He was not afraid te 
■die, $n Jesus reeewea aianer^ and that He would open the dooi^ 
4Kid let him go into heaven.*' 
Rtpft^the Sttittff for pvamaimg FenmLe Edmemtkm in tb^SmsL 
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EBENEZER CHAPEL, ST. ANN'S, JAMAICA. 



This pEctuce lepreBeals the chapel at Su Ann's, Jamaica. 
When Methodism wu Gr«t iDtiodaced into that neighbourhood, 
the people were >o "icked, that the place wu called Botaaj-Baj. 
Notwithstanding the wickedacas oF the people, the piesehiag of 
the Ootpel was opposed bj the perBont !□ authoiity and the slare- 
ownen. Penoni weie employed on a Saadajr to watch tboK 
siBTca who attended the lerricni, and lometfineE they were 
watched bj theii ownen ihemaelTeg, with the Tiev of pnniahing 
them aftecwatdi ; the slaTc-driTen in the diatiici leceired MiieC 
oideii to report all who were rutpecled of attending the pleaching : 
an aged Negro, who had been convinced of ain b; attending onr 
miniitiT, and, Bftei due examinatian, had been admitted by bap- 
tism into the Chriatian church, vaa puiil«h»d by flogging, for 
having attended the chapel on a Sondsy fbr thia object. And 
auch waa the tenor prodaced by the threatenings of the pioprie- 
toia, that many of the poor glares wen afMd to be seen neai a 
Misaionaiy, leat they should be suspected of having attended hii 
ministry. Some time afUrwarda, when one of the MisiianBries 
had died, a conaidersble number of the slaves belonging to a 
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neighbauring property were ordered to be flogged for having 
attended his funeral, though it occurred on a Sabbath. 

To be guilty of praying, was one of the greatest offences which 
a slaye could commit ; hence many were careful to avoid suspi* 
cion in reference to this matter. On one occasion a Missionary 
who was benighted called at a tavern in this neighbourhood, and 
engaged a bed for the night. After taking some refreshment, and* 
before retiring to rest, he proposed reading a chapter in the Bible, 
and prayer. A Bible was brought to him; but every person 
about the house (and there were several) disappeared, and left the 
Missionary to read and pray by himself. On inquiring into the 
reason of this the following morning, he was informed that Missis 
was from home ; and that, had they attended prayer, and it had 
come to her knowledge, they should have been severely flogged 
for it : so that, to avoid suspicion, they had run away from the 
house, and did not return until they supposed that the Missionary 
had retired for the night. But, notwithstanding this determined 
opposition to the truth, the Gospel of Christ triumphed glo- 
riously. 

The present chapel stands upon the foundation of one which 
was erected in 1831. 



HINDOO PROVERBS. 

The prosperity which has religion for its root does not leave a 
man, and does not waste away* 

If a man's mind is under his control, it will be as a brother to- 
him ; but if not, it will be his enemy. 

Man's body is a chariot : the charioteer is himself, and his pas-^ 
sions are the horses. If these are well trained and managed, all 
goes well ; but if they are not, chariot, driver, and all, will go to- 
ruin. 

Keeping company with bad men will be the ruin of even the 
virtuous : like as dry sticks on fire will consume to ashes green 
wood, if laid on them. 

By associating with wise men, a man becomes wise; but a 
companion of fools is confirmed in folly : like as into whatever 
coloured paint a white cloth is dipped, that colour it will after«> 
wards retain. 



I0€ kxtwlu:tb fboh lxttkbs latslt kbcxivso. 

tix monthi before they can get aaothcr, I have Tiilted manj 
families, where there are manj childjreo, and only one attendf 
school ; the reason is, they have no clothes. I wish to ask you 
one favour, and I hope you will not think hard of me : Will 70a 
help me to beg a few clothes for Ihese poor children ? We are 
now trying to teach the seaier giris to knit : a few knitting-needles 
and cotton will be kindly accepted. I was UlUBg my little girls, 
the other day, that there aie kind &iendi in £nglaad, who, if they 
know that my little girls are impcoTlngy and wilUog to learn, 
would assist them; and asked them, what they could do in 
return. The reply was, * We will pray for them. Sir.**' 

India. — Mrs. Hardy, Madras, writes, " I am sure you will 
be glad to hear that the girls continue steady. I trust, ere long, 
we shall be able to tell you of others who may be likely to enter 
tTie fold of Christ*s flock. I am now assisted in the school by 
Mrs. Jenkins, which is a great help to me, as my little family 
require my attentioa. I caa assare yoa the iaietcst we fed, when 
engaged in the school, repays as fer the tune we give.*' 

South Africa, Plaatbebo. — From Mrs. Giddy t*—^^ It 
is net a little refreshing to us, la this fer-off land, to think that 
there are those in England who think of us, and dense to help va» 
I know that wo should act fi»m a deuxe to piLease God ; baA still it 
is very pleasing and eaeoaragiag to as to find that <»ur dear frieais 
toe praying for us, and doing all they can to he^ us. I bs?e an 
inteveating schofd of native girls s it coaeists of the ehildxen of two 
tribes, one Hvingimmediatefyon tiba Station, aad tftbe other a black 
race, forming a large OMt*lyicg population in the neighboaihood. 
Many are able to tew vdil, aad a great aiany can read. Most of 
them are very poor, aad anne $£ the daldMn have acavceiy any 
elothea to cover them. The people an the Station tpaak the 
Dutch language; ihase in the aeighhMtfhoodf the Liiuta, I 
^ndose the first chapter of the Weafeyaa CataehisiB translated 
into Batch, panted at the Miiaion-prcM. 

BENE REEKS VAN KATBCHISMEN, &c. 

SEIiSTC 4JFP£«I.KN«U^TA]r OOP. 

Wie heeft u gemaaki 9 — Ood. 

Wai t» Gcd 9^Een OaeiacKge en Eeuwige Geeat, aea die 
^toos was, en altoos weaen lal. 
Wnmr f€ God 9 — Overid. 



.nrcn>nT8 nr mssioiiAmT ixrz. lOT 

W&t kau God doenf — AHw imt Mk by wiL 

Wmt G0d aik cKn^m^—^a; iedoe gtAic h ie in bet hart des 
mengchen, ieder woord, en iedere daad. 

Zalky Mr Mr^enukap n^^tn om «&« m^4lemkm of 4oen $ 
-—J* ; want ten iMrtiten di^ ul icdcr w«rk in het gucegt gelMragt 
wer&PD^ en led«r vwbeorgen ding, liet %f gocd, of ket sy kwaad. 

ffenift God n UtfK^i^i hj hccft aUet Ikf hctwelk ky g^nuMkt 

« — ^ 

Wm$ hetft God ffi moa k if^AiU dingCD, a bysondeilyk den 

BBCBSCD* 



INCIDENTS IN MISSIONABY LIF£. 

Etxxt tlikig kioked veiy fMeign and stxange to the Miuion- 
arisB at Tonga : ertn the ted set be£Die them partook of this cha- 
racter t instoid of the nice round potato, there was the immense 
yam. This yakiabte TegttaUe ia one of the principal articlea ot 
food tnthe natiTcs, and at smeh the staff of life to them as bread 
is to the S^gUdi. They cnltiYale it widi the greatest care in the 
foUoiriog manner :.-JL bole Is made in the ground, into which> 
large picws of yam are put ; they are then covered with earth for 
sdbont three weeks, when the pit is opened, and those pieces which 
hare spffoirted are taken away to be planted ; for this purpose the 
gramd it prepared, and very deep holes made at regular dis- 
tancea; the deeper the bole i^ the larger the yam is expected ta 
grow, fiometimea they dig seveial feet x the mould is then put 
back again, and the piece of yam set. Great caie is required in 
keeping the plantations dean, and presenring the tender leavea 
ftom injury ; for, should these be destroyed, the yam would die. 
It is DOt unusual for this prodigious vegetable to grow to the 
weight of upwards of fifty pounds ; but it may be said of these as 
of my youthful readers, << Some of theieast are the best.*' 

Another article of food quite new to them was the bread-fruit. 
This, in sixe and shape, xeeemblea a cocoa-nut : it is customary to- 
roast it, and use It aa a vegetable. When cut open, from its colour 
and sponginess, it looks like bread : it is a pretty sight to behold a 
beautiful tree laden with this fine fruit ; but how sad to remember 
that these gifts of a bountiful Providence are adored instead of 
their Author ! At thia time light was dawning upon the Heather 
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mind ; and lome of them knew better than they did, when tfaej 
accused the Mietionaiies of having << come to Tonga only to eat 
their piga and yamii*' 

The bare-headed little children looked very ttrange. The 
mothers had carefully removed the hair, saying it would prerent 
them fVom having bad eyes. Before the introduction of rasors, a 
piece of hoop-iion, sharks* teeth, or broken glass, was used for this 
purpose, no regard being paid to the screams of the little sufferers. 
A Tonga woman can use a rasor like a barber : this the Mission- 
aries once saw on board the '' Triton,** when a native Teacher 
and his family were being removed to another island. The 
mother seated the little one on her lap, and, regardless of the roll- 
ing of the vessel, shaved its head very nicely. Generally a small 
{)iece of the hair is allowed to grow on some part of the head, as 
tfancy dictates ; this lopk they call a tobi. 

Another strange sight met the eyes of [the Missionaries, and 
this was no less sad than strange. Most of the people, and some 
of the children, had lost one or two of the joints of dieir little fin. 
gers, either from one or from both of their hands : joint by joint 
'had been cut off, upon different occasions, during the sickness of 
-some individual ; the piece of the finger was then taken to the 
Heathen temple, and presented to the idol : they hoped by this 
"bloody rite to appease the god, and prevent him fhm further 
afflicting their friend. The converted natives now call their for- 
mer idols *' the devil.'* And when they are asked, '^ Where is 
your little finger ? " they answer^ *^ It was given to the deviL'* 
Truly thankful are they to know and serve the God of love, and 
to read in His holy book that, when He afflicts them, it is for their 
-profit, that they may be made partakers of His holiness. 
* A Mi8sionarjf» 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

OCTOBER, 1851. 



TARANAKI, NEW-ZEALAND. 
This house and garden belong to the Miationary, J^Ir. Wood, 
He lives far away from any other European, that he may be near 
the poor natives who want his instructions. He travels through 
the country where there are no roads ; he climbs mountains, and 
fords or swims over rivers, that he may visit the people in their 
own villages, and teach them the way to heaven. He sometimea 
has no food to eat, beside what he can find in the woods, or beg 
from the natives. He often sleeps on the ground, and is sheltered 
by a few boughs of trees from the wind and rain. He has to 
send seventy miles for a doctor, if his wife or children are sick. 
For many months together nobody sees him or inquires about 
him, except the natives, who love him for his kindness to them ; 
and, if he were to die, there are only the natives to bury him. 
Who would live in such a place, far away from comfort and 
friends ? Who would go on, in patience, instructing the ignorant, 
encouraging the feeble, reproving the wicked, praying with the 
sick and djing, and wearing out life, without any one to see or 
speak to but the New-Zealand natives ? None but the Mission- 
ary, who loves God, and loves the souls of men; and therefore he 
leaves all, and lives only for Christ and His cause. 



I MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 



BY THE REV. WILLIAM M0I8TER. 

>, CAPE-TOWN — CHARACTER OF THE POPULATION— JUVE- 
I NILE MISSIONARY SOCIETY— BIBLE-CLASSES— .KAFFIR 

i\ WAR. 



Early on the following morning after our arrival at the Cape 
of Good Hope, I took a walk to view the place, and was much 
interested in all that I saw. Cape-Town is a large and beautiful 

VOL. VIII. l 
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city. Many of the houses are substantial and elegant buildings ; 
and being generally erected with stone and brick, and finished 
with stucco neatly whitewashed or coloured, they look very pretty. 
The ttnets are laid out at right angles ; the shops are ^unSAtd 
with fine large glass windows ; and the whole being lighted with 
gas, the place has quite the appearaoce of an English town. 
When you look upon the people, however, and upon the various 
scenes around, you soon m» that you are in a foreign 
land. The population of Cape-Town amounts to about thirty 
thousand. There are persons of almost every language and 
complexion. We have English, Scotch, Irish, Dutch, Negroes, 
Coolies, and Malays. A very large proportion of the lower orders 
beloBg to the cUnses last named ; and I* am sorry to say, that 
they are nearly all either Pagans or Mohammedans. Something, 
however, is being done to bring them to a knowledge of the 
truth; and, I believe, several of their children are learning to 
read the New Testament. We have two neat Wesleyan chapds 
in Cape-Town, one day-school, and three Sunday-schools. I 
have visited all the schools, and was happy to find the children 
making creditable progress in learning : yea, more ; I met with 
some litde boys and girls who, I have every reason to believe, 
already love the Saviour. In addressing them, I did not forget to 
ten them of the deep interest which the children in England feel 
in their welfare, and how they collect money to support the 
preaching of the Gospel and the schools among them. Some 
of the children in the schools were very poorly dothed, and 
thankfully received the little garments which were made in the 
Trie of Wight, and at Sedbergh in Yorkshire, and committed to 
our core for distribution. 

It is a mdamcholy thought, that, in the interior of this vast 
continent, there are hundreds and thousands of natives who neyer 
heard the Oospe^ and hundreds and thousands of little children 
who never «aw the face of a Christian Teadier. I am happy to 
say, that the sad condition of these poor creatures is remembereil 
with feelings c^ synspathy by the young people in the towns and 
villages of Africa who are more l^ghly favoured. In Cape-Tmrn 
we have a very prosperous Juvenile Missiemiry Society^ which 
has been established for the express purpose of raising fnda for 
the spread of the Gospd among the Heathen throughout the 
world. Soon after my arrival at the Cape, I was privileged to 
attend a public Meeting of this institution ; and I was delighted 
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to hcAT, from the Report, that the childreB and yovmg people con- 
nected with BsrgHitreet and Sydney-street Wesl^an cfaapds had 
collected^ dning hut year, upwards of £3& for this neUe object. 
Thus the cbiidien in England have the happiness to know that 
the same i^ns which have been adopted so successfully at home^ 
have been adopted with similar success on several of the foreign 
Stations. I trast my young friends in happy England will feel 
encouraged, by these statements, to persevere with greater dili- 
gence in thk << work of fiuth and labour of love.** 

The interesting character of the elder scholars in our respective 
schools on this Station, has induced me to undertake a series of 
exercises for their imjHrovement. Soon after my arrival, I 
announced to the congregation of Burg-street chapel, that I had 
been in the habit, for several years past, of spending one hour 
every week with all the children of our peof^e who could read 
their Bibles, and who would meet together for the purpose. I 
expressed a hope that my business-engagements would not pre- 
vent my doing the same here, and invited the attendance of all 
oncemed. On the following Monday evening, at the appointed 
time, I was delighted to find upwards of fifty interesting little 
people present. Most of them had their Bibles in their hands ; 
and we commenced at once a series of exercises on the Gospel 
narrative, finding the place on the map where each event occurred, 
and endeavouring to trace out the moral lesson to be learned from 
each Scripture incident. These meetings have been continued, 
with increasing interest, every week, up to the present time. 
Mrs. Moister has also an interesting juvenile class every Sabbath 
moming. By the time we have cavefiitty gone through the his- 
tory of what Jesus said and did and sufl^sed in this world, I trust 
these dear ^ildren will have received a ftmd of information which 
will be of advantage to them, not only in time, but to all eternity ; 
and that, for intelligence and piety, diey will not be far b^ind 
the ehildren who attend the Mble and catechumen classes in 
highly-liBVOUred England. WUl not the readers of the ^ Juvenile 
Offering" pray for the blessii^ of 0«d upon this undertaking P 

There are, at this moment, special reasons why this portion of 
the great Mission-field should be r em emb e r e d at a throne of gtace 
by British Christians. The whole of South AfHca is affected, 
more or less, by another dreadftd Kaffir war. It broke out, with 
fearful violence, on Christma»-day, when no one expected the 
immediate commencement of hostilities; and It has continued 
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ever since. Hundreds of lives have been lost already ; and wheo 
or how it will end, is knovn only to Ood. The scene of conflict 
is far distant from Cape-Town, the place of mj residence ; but 
still we feel its influence most painfullj; and we do aincerelj 
sympathise with those of onr dear brethren and their families who 
are stationed in Kaffirland, and who are, at this moment, exposed 
to considerable danger. May the happy time soon come, when 
the barbarous tribes inhabiting the interior of this Tast continent 
shall ''beat their spears into pruning-hooks, and their swords 
into plough-shares ; when nation shall no longer lift up sword 
against nation, and when the people shall learn war do more ! *' 
Cape'Tawn, South 4/Hca, ^pril 2dy 1851. 



SCHOOL-EXAMINATION IN TONGA. 

LITTLE JULIAKA AND HER SCHOOL. 

June 28th.— This day we held our school-examination at 
Nukualofa ; a host of the people from Habai and Vavau combin- 
ing with those of Tonga. The King was present for several 
hours, with the Queen, and young Prince George, a fine sharp 
lad. The examination lasted from dawn of day till dark, and 
was in all respects highly satisfactory, doing honour to the master 
who has control over them : indeed, no one seemed more cheered 
and animated, during the long process, than did Mr. Amos. 

I had witnessed such things on many former occasions; but 
still the sight was too much for my feelings, and I wept over and 
over again during the rehearsals. 

I thought of the struggle going on at home, and of the many 
difficulties attending our fathers who conduct these Missions ; and 
then I looked upon this scene, in which the King, the Judges, 
and the great Chiefs of the land were engaged, with the bulk of 
the population, reading the Scriptures, repeating our Catechism, 
hymns, geography, spelling, figures, and English ; and some of 
them showed considerable knowledge of maps, pointing out the 
nations, seas, mountains, and rivers. To these were added fre- 
quent intervals of devotional exercises. It was delightful* 
Many thousands were this day present, enjoying the treat, and 
performing their part in the transactions of the day, contributing 
of their substance in aid of the Mission Funds. M^'as not this 
enough to move and to dissolve the heart of any man who believes 
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the Bible? I hope their contributions, made in their deep 
poverty, in many instance^ SMgr nalize about £70 towards the 
Mission cause. 

At early dawn I ttooi «■ A» top of the hill on which our 
chapel standi; andy ftovliil^BlttrUU ^ Zion, saw every path- 
way crowdedy and ONn in aS dfcwniluus, on the land, and on the 
fle% DMMlBf^ in hnrta t»w«dn Ar flMV I stood upon. They were 
aAvnacfeBg by thaiiiandB \ cnrii idRMi apart, ten in number ; all 
Ib flill dtaMy oiBawnnftil widk vlaea, mmk flowers sweet-scented, 

• of c at ow n ut oi^ pwncd on the head and 
dar 9» iaw ^ di opa on lUr lUi^ets, or dropping down 
dbt ddna of tbtir aarmcalk O for sneh a sight as this, I 
to Kt M^ra the IfailM eye ! Would not this be the 
«f an ieoi IB die gicat metropolis? Hundreds of them 
dfessed te Sin«pea» dbtlw^—d all were earnest to exhibit 
what diey knd Inmed at adbieiy tbe old vying with the young, 
(hot gnenSy at • waXUktA ftnami behind them,) and to lay 
the^ oieEBBIgof io«o vfon €M*s okas; 

Whcaodaiftsve dioMr well, it nioy setm partial to select any one 
in paitiatef but I coonet belp giving a passing notice of com- 
mondotSBn is Ae eaao of a- Kale g»L Juliana is about twelve 
yoam of af^ isCenstini^ in hnrnoKiert and of lovely countenance, 
aha i» Ae dHB^tor of Edwin Tabuola, our Teacher at Tofoa, 
diree miles awi^^ in lio cooniiy; Her village is very beautifully 
oitoalied by Ao 8id» of a aBiil^*water creek, surrounded by woods, 
in winch aie ianvmerable tmtle-doves cooing the Uve-long day, 
ond fragrant sfanibsy witbont nnmber, send forth their sweet per- 
AsBte tbraagh the vfiBkgew The high road from Tofba to Nukua- 
li£ab»«nc oontiBntd grofo xA cocoa-nut trees, crested with living 

Afi» paw Bttle Juliana passed and re-passed 
§» tww y«Ht> with her younger sister by her 
jMf^ t» Kr. Jlmoo^ wbml ot Ais place, being screened from the 
nf B of fbe son by tbo wavtng plumes of the cocoa-nut trees* 
This Sttle girf nHdonfid progress in learning, and has Uught 
ooe^ psMMO hi bor yjlliip, both old and young, what she learnt 
or Ifukooloftfc. Tbo ROolr is,^ that, at the ezaminaUon to-day, 
Ja1iaaa*0 atbooi woo tbo oceat to those eondncted in person by 
Mr. AmMf ia^ oooE|r d^pntount of knowledge. She was at the 
beaft of fho n«b» when tho sdiool entered the chapel, and took 
her seotbcaidb hot fttber^ who, though an excellent man, is much 
less instmetsdl dbon bio lovely little Juliana. 

L 3 



VS£FU&KE89^0r ▲ RZLIQIOVS TBACT. 115 

M J belief is, that many more will be fcnmd exhibitiDg the force 
of this Bcfaool-system, and the energy of the mind that applies il 
with such happy results.— .Laicriy'f Second Journal* , 



WESLEYAN MISSION-CHAPEL, PORT-AU-PLAAT, 

HAYTI. 

Hatti is one of the largest of the West-India islands : it is not 
subject to any European power, but has a gOTemment of its own. 
The chapel was built by the contributions of the individuals of at 
least twelve nations. There is preaching in it in the English, 
French, and Spanish languages. Popery is the established reli- 
gion of the land. The Mission-premises are beautifully situated.' 
On the north, immediately in front of theiiouse, is the ocean roll- 
ing over the rocks, occasioning a surf and breakers. It is about 
three hundred yards from the house, at the bottom of a sloping 
lawn nearly covered with thick shrubs. On the south, behind the 
house, is a range of mountains, one of which is very high, and 
covered with trees; and, in the space between the house and 
mountains, several little cottages are seen, surrounded by a littld 
patch of cultivated ground. On the east is a plain, reaching 
several miles along the sea-side, covered with trees and shrubs, 
and ending in mountains in the distant view. On the west, down 
the hill upon which the chapel and house stand, is seen the town 
of Port-au-Plaat, and the bay coming into the land a considerable 
distance ; the view ending in mountains and sea ; the country all 
over covered with trees, some of which, such as the plantain 
and cocoa-nut, are very beautiful. 

The chapel was opened in 1835; perhaps, the first in the 
Boman Catholic states of the New World ; and in it were to be 
seen many spiritual worshippers, who but recently were not a 
people, but are now made a people. 



USEFULNESS OF A RELIGIOUS TRACT. 

At a village about fourteen miles from Piplee in India, lives a 
respectable man, by caste a Jogee. He obtained a tract, the *^ Jewel 
Mine." He read and committed it to memory. Its influence 
imperceptibly destroyed his confidence in idols, and led him to 
hope in Jesus Christ, who had given His life for sinners. After* 



-wttdB Mi haw mm ^mwfCL by flit* Aftv Hnpiq^ Mmmit aad 
ftunflf, be triad t0 Mfe hi* hook. He eaOed Mt, «Ncfer Bdnd 
other things : «iihf miFe aj beok ! Mlf mw ay JbMk ! '* Bo* 

the book was destroyed. He sent a special message to Piplee, and 
got another book,— the same work,— and was almost transported 
with it. 8eb«o Patia aays, '^ This man caimot remain a Heathen 
much longer.*' 

Tract SocietyU ReparL 

THE CONTRAST. 

TWO STORIES FROH FEEJEE. 

One of the stories I have to tell you, is about Heathen canni- 
bal Feejeeans ; the other is a story of Christian Feejeeans. 

Many years ago the Captain of a ship sailing in the South Seas 
wished to have a boat taken on shore, on one of the Feejee 
Islands, for some repairs, and he sent a laige party of men, 
armed with muskets to defend themselves if they were attacked 
by the natives. 

On landing^ the Europeans began to disperse into straggling 
parties of two and three in a group. One of the men told them 
to keep close together, in case of a sudden attack ftom the 
natives ; but they paid no attention to what he said. 

After a short time they heard dreadful shouts and yells from 
the natives, who had attacked the stragglers, and killed many at 
them ; while they, in their turn, had killed some of the natives 
in defending themselves. There were ten of the men with mus- 
kets left together ; these determined to keep close^ and' fight their 
way to the boats. They managed to get to the top of a little 
hill ; but what a sight presented Itself T Thousands of hifnriated 
savages, alt armed, filled the plain between them and the boats^ 
by which alone they could hope to escape. As they descended to 
the plain, one of the men ran into a thicket on the side of the 
road: he was seen by the saVages, who despatched him; the 
remainder proceeded down the precipice. On getting to the 
bottom, the savages prepared to receive them. They stood in 
great numbers on esKdi srde of tliei path, hnrndishing their wea- 
pons, with their faces and bodies besmeaxed with the blood of 
itiek sLku^tered compaiuans. 

At this moment a. native threw a spear at one of the party, 
which, entered his back and came out at his breast: he ran. a few 
]NiEdS| and fell down dead : the rest ran off by different routes* 
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One of them leeing that the Feejeeans had quitted the path, and 

were pursuing the flying men, he took advantage of their absence, 

and dashed along with all possible speed. But the natives saw 

him, and gave chase, and came so dose to him that he was 

obliged to throw away his musket and pistol. A moment after 

this he reached the foot of a steep rock, and finding It impossible 

to reach the boat through the crowds of natives, he shouti^ to his 

companions, << Take the hill ! Take the hill ! *> He climbed the 

rock, and was joined bj &ye Europeans : these were all that were 

left alive* The plain which surrounded the rock was covered 

with armed savages. This assemblage now exhibited a scene 

revolting to human nature. Fires were prepared and ovens 

heated for the bodies of the unfortunate men who had been 

killed. They were carried in triumph to the ovens. There they 

were placed in a sitting posture, while the savages sung and 

danced with joy over their prizes. The bodies were then cut into 

pieces, wrapped in plantain-leaves, and placed in the ovens to be 

baked. Meanwhile the unfortunate men on the rock were closely 

guarded by the savages : two of them, venturing down, were 

seized by the Feejeeans, killed by blows from their huge clubs, 

and their bodies placed in the ovens which were ready to receive 

them. 

After a time the savages were tired of killing them, and seemed 
willing to listen to terms of reconciliation : the men promised the 
savages large rewards if they would spare their lives ; and at last 
they allowed the three survivors to reach their boat : only three 
remained of the large party that landed ; all the rest were killed 
and eaten. 

Mr. Lawry was sailing in the <<John Wesley" from the 
Friendly Islands to Feejee. On their passage they passed the 
island of Oogea, where they saw a fine vessel wrecked on the 
reef. This ship had left San Francisco on the 7th of April, 
1850; and, at three o'clock in the morning of the 22d of May, 
struck on the weather reef of Ongea. The man at the wheel cried 
out, << Breakers ahead ;*' the helm was at once put <<hard a lee,*' 
when her keel slightly touched the ground, the wind blowing 
fresh fkom the N.E. The command was given to "brace the 
yards ;" but, before the men could obey, the vessel struck heavily 
upon the reef, carrying away the rudder, and dislocating the 
shoulder of the helmsman. All command of the vessel was now 
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lost I the loUed about naiNig ihtt mcreikM wavc% mntil tiM while 
frun HfttidjIiBr upon its ocsty Mid plaetd her high upon the ne^ 
with a enth that brought tenor to every heart " We bow,'* 
laji Mr. Plunkeftty ^'laahed at eaeh odier m malo dcqnir; a 
momentary ailenoe reigned nnbtokeB, eave by the roar of the 
breahem mid the diomid stghmg of the whid. The sea making 
contintted bmadiet over bee, and threatening to twcep the dedcs 
ine and aft, the crew, after a brief oooialtatkn^ destroyed all the 
qiiriti on board, and then took to the boats. They know they 
were in Feejee^ and dreaded the jaws of the cannibals among 
whom they were wredmd ; but there wm no choiee ; so di^ pulled 
towsrds shore, ftora which th^ were distuit about seven miles. 
After crossing other reeft, and getting neaily filled, they ap- 
proached so near the shore m to enable them to see the natives. 
They approached,*' says Mr. Pinnkett, << and made sigwi ; bat 
we could not understand them. For a while we lay on our oari, 
for the purpose of diseussittg how we should act : some were for 
seeking a passage out to sea, and shaping their course for the Isle 
of Pines, nine hundred miles distant : othem were for urging our 
way throng the reeft towards the shcre ; I was of Ais number, 
for I preferred the nmUoeM to tlie billows; and in Ais, at last, all 
concurred. We hoisted our ensign and gave it a cheer ; upon 
which the natives launched a canoe and came ofi^, giving us a 
hearty shake hands. We were astonished ; and having landed, 
the moon shone forth and the bay was tranquil. We once more 
trod the green sward, and my heart beat quick. Being met by 
several natives, they conducted us to a hut, where an ample sup- 
per of yams and cocoa-nuts was provided. Before retiring, they 
had prayers in their native language; and, as they sang their 
evening hymn, I felt a calm devotion, to which, I regret to say, I 
had long been a strai^;er. I need not say I was agreeably sur- 
prised to find, that, instead of being among cannibals, I was in 
the midst of devout Wesleyans. O what gratitude I felt towards 
those brave soldiers of the Cross, who came into these distant 
lands to teach the will of God to this benighted people I Well 
and faithfully have they laboured, and we derive the benefit of 
those labours. No longer were the diabolical orgies of the Hea* 
then Priest tolerated. The wail of victims no longer feU upon 
the ear; the solitude was undisturbed by sounds of midnight 
massacre. AH here was peace, piety, and rdigion ! " 
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THE CHRISTIAN MOTHER AND HER CHILD. 

BY RICHARD HUIE, M.D. 
CHILD. 

What can I do for Christ, mamma, 
Who does so much fi>r me ? 

MOTHER. 

Give Him your youthful heart, my child, 
And from all evil flee. 

child. 

I think He has my heart, mamma ; 
And I detest all sin. 



MOTHER. 



Then end each day with prayer, my child ; 
With piayer each day hegin. 

CHILD. 

I pray both mom and eve, mamma. 
And love God*8 word to read. 

MOTHER. 

Act, too, — liiat all may tee, my child. 
That yon are Cbxist's indeed. 

CHILD. 

All this I strive to do, mamma : 
Can I do nothing more ? 

MO THUS. 

Yes ; tell that Christ has died for us^ 
Ood*s favour to restore. 

'CHILD. 

To wkom can one m yo«ng» mamma 
The Saiioar^ mercy teach ? 

MOTBXS. 

To all you lore, and all you know, 
Aad afl yoor vilee cm Teacb. 
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CHILD. 

But there are dying Mulf, mamma. 
In many a dUtant land. 

MOTHER. 

Well, lend them men to preach the word. 
That they may understand. 

CHILD. 

How can I send them men^ mamma, 
Who am so weak and poor ? 

MOTHER. 

Help those who do, and that with prayer, 
A hlessing to secure. 

CHILD. 

If prayer could turn my pence to pounds, 
I fain your plan would try. 

MOTHER. 

Elijah and the widow^s oil, 
My answer will supply. 

CHILD. 

O yes ! I see I have not much ; 

But all I have I '11 give : 
And God will make some dying soul. 

Through my small pittance, live. 

MOTHER. 

Do thus, my child, and you will find, 
When sun and stars are dim. 

That Christ regards what 's done for men 
As if H were done for Him. 
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TRAtELLiNO IN SOUttf AFRICA. 

Dear Childreit, — The kind friend who has written the 
fbilowini^ letter is the wife of a Missionary, Mr. Giddy. She lives 
Rt Plaatberg, a Missionary Station in South Africa, about two 
thousand miles from Cape- Town. She was born in Africa^ and 
bas never seen England ; but she loves the English people, and, 
above all, she loves the English children who think about, and 
care for, the poor Heathen ia foreign lands. And it is for you, 
dear children, who love the Missions, that she has sent the 
account of some of th« trials of her early life, that you may 
see what even Christian children have to suffer in those far 
distant countries. 

MRS. OIDDT's LETTER. 

Mt dear Friend, — If Che anecdotes I send excite the in* 
terest of any children in England to whom you may communicate 
€hem, and be the means of indvcing them to incfreaiBe their exer- 
tions in collecting Christmias Offerings, so that African cfaUdrenT 
may have the Oospd, I shall have my reward; 

JOURNETINO IK THE WiLDERKESS. 

When I was a child about four years of age, I lived with my 
parents on the banks of the Val River, about seven hundred 
miles from Graham*s>Town, and about eleven hundred from 
Cape-Town. My father was in the employ of the Wesleyaa 
Missionary Society ; and we had about every three years to leave 
our home in the wilderness, and to undertake a long journey of 
some seven hundred miles, in order to buy supplies of grocery 
and clothing for the family. There were scarcely any shops or 
stores where these articles could be bought nearer than seven 
hundred miles. We lived among the Heathen, and they were 
almost entirely uncivilized. Little children in England who see 
shops in every street may wonder at this ; but such was the case : 

VOL. Till. M 



122 TSATELLIVO IN 80UTB ArSICA. 

my pmrentt oould not parchtae a f^ock for me or my sisters, nor 

eottld we get tea, or coffee, or lice, without going this joumejr. 

A trader with an oi-waggon, and bringing some articles, vould 

now and then come on the Station ; but such an occurrence was 

very rare ; and the goods were so high in price as to prevent our 

buying : we had then to go this long journey, to encounter many 

difficulties, to cross rivers without bridges, to pass over large fiats 

where the pssturage was very scanty, and where but little water 

could be found either for ourselves or our oxen. The journey 

was performed in an ox-waggon, drawn by oxen ; ten or twelve 

oxen are usually yolced to an African waggon, and they travel 

about three miles in an hour. They go over in a day a distance 

of about twenty-five miles. About every three hours the oxen 

are unyoked and left to grate, a fire is lit, and food is prepared. 

During the seven weeks which the journey occupied, we^ lived and 

slept in the waggon ; It was our house in the wilderness. When 

we had travelled about seven or eight hours, and found ourselves 

near water, we unyoked the oxen, and halted for the night ; we 

then made a fire, sometimes by means of a flint and steel, and a 

peculiar kind of leaves found in this land, which, when dried, 

serve as tinder; sometimes the natives would kindle a fire by 

means of two sticks : the one with a small cavity in it was placed 

on the ground, and, the pqint of the other being placed in the 

cavity, it was twirled round between the two hands so rapidly, 

that in a minute or two the wood became ignited. 

When we had thus got fire, if wood were at hand it was well ; 
but we sometimes have to travel in this land for days together 
without getting any wood. In that case we collect dry cow- 
dung, which, in the absence of fire-wood, is a very good substi- 
tute : in many instances it would be quite impossible to get a 
fire in any other way: and many hundred miles have we travelled 
between the Val and Orange Rivers without having any other. 

Having thus procured a fire, we placed a kettle of water on 
three stones over it, and in due time Were enabled to prepare our 
meal. In fine weather all went on nicely. It was very agreeable 
to travel in this manner. We loosened our oxen from the waggon 
generally a little before sunset, got the food ready, and, my father 
having collected us round the waggon, we sang generally a 
hymn in Dutch ; and, after he had commended us all to the care 
of our heavenly Father, we retired to rest. The natives who 
were with the waggon would remain up a long while after this ; 
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and, sitting round the fire, would recount to each other their 
exploits with lions, talk of the feats performed hy their oxen, and 
of the various dangers through which they had passed. This 
lirould last till about midnight, when one after another would 
creep under the waggon to sleep, the fire died away, the stars 
gleamed out most brilliantly from the canopy of heaven, and all 
was still, save the howling of the jackals. 

CROSSING THE ORANGE RIVER IN A WAGGON. 

In one of those journeys to the colony, we had a narrow escape 
in endeavouring to cross the Orange River, or, as the Bushmen 
call it, the Gariep. We had been travelling toward the colony 
during several weeks, and at length we reached the northern bank 
of the river. Our party consisted of my father and mother, my 
two younger sisters, and myself, then about five years of age, one 
English gill, one native girl, and four native men. 

When we reached the river, we found that it had swollen con- 
siderably. We waited two or three days. At length a Butch 
farmer persuaded my father to cross, and offered to assist him 
with oxen, saying, they were accustomed to the water. He pro- 
posed, as he wished to take his family over, and as my father*8 
waggon was higher on its wheels than his, and consequently 
better adapted for crossing the river, that his wife and two chil- 
dren should be placed in our waggon with our family. My 
father acceded to this request, and we entered the river. All 
went on well until we reached the middle of the river, when the 
oxen, instead of keeping up the stream, and swimming against it 
so as to reach the landing-place on the other side, took down the 
stream, and were carried away by the whole force of the water. A 
few minutes more, and we should probably have all been drowned* 
In the direction in which we were drifting, and not very far from us^ 
the water was very deep ; and, humanly speaking, nothing could 
have saved us. An apparent misfortune, however, but a very pro- 
vidential one, was the means of our being preserved. While we 
were drifting rapidly down, the linchpin of one of the hind wheels 
came ofi^ and the waggon upset and became stationary. Children, 
boxes, wearing apparel, bedding, all now floated out of the 
waggon. Several men who had been standing on the banks now 
sprang in, and swam to our assistance. My father and the men 
took all the children they could find, and placed them on the 
wheels. I remember sitting on the wheels as well as if it had 
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gecvttpA but yeste^tlaj. The DAtiv^ girl M Apil^>a wm takeii d^wf 
the stream^ and seen do more. A little I>utch girl, the child 
of the farmer^ becaipe jammedl between a box ^nd the side of 
the waggon, and thus the little creature perished. When she was 
taken out, life was extinct. A native lad shared the same fate 
fB Alapiana. ^Jr the time we were pjaced on the wheels to keep 
us from drowning, the men had cut the oxen loose from the waggon. 
The babe, however, my youngest sister, about eight months old, 
was miising. As my mpther Fa<l fitting on the wheel, ahe saw it 
floating away on the water : making an effort, she seised it ; it 
was apparently dead. My mother was greatly distiessed ; and my 
father, seeing her in such an agony of mind, desired her to gire 
the child, which we all thought to be dead, to one of the native 
lads, and to render all the succour she could to the living. 
She did so, desiring him to rub the child. After a while the 
child showed symptoms of life, and after many efforts she begao 
to recoyer. The difficulty now was to get to land. The children 
were fastened op t|ie backs of natives, who swam yrith them to 
the shore. In this way nay sisters, the servant girl, the daughter 
of the Dutchman, and myself, were taken to the land. My mother 
held by a willoty pole, while a man took the end and swam to the 
landinj^-place. Thus we reached the place from which we had 
set out. We lost all, save an empty box, and the cover of the tea- 
kettle ; the only two articles which remained to us of all we had 
in the waggon. The latter was pjcked up by a man, who dived, 
in order to recover any of the missing articles. It was a serious 
disaster. In a peciiniary point of view the loss to my father was 
great ; an4 two of our party who had journeyed with us so far 
^ere no more. On reaching the banks of the river, a J\Ir. Cawood, 
^u Englishman, who was also proceeding to town, rendered us 
very great assistance by supplying us with native karosses, in 
which we were wrapped up while oiir clothes were drying. My 
father suc^eed^d in b^prrowing another waggop. Some of the oxeQ 
had swam in, and some were drowned. We remained one night 
on the banks, ai;id the next c\ay, helped forward by the kindness 
of Mr. Cawood, we succeeded in reaching Phillipolis, where, 
under the kind treatment of Mr. and Mrs. Melvill, the London 
Sp^iety^s Mi^ionary, we recruited, <^nd after a while, having^ crossed 
the river successfully, we proceeded p^n our journey toward Gra- 
ha^m/s-Towji. 

Plaa^hergy May, 2rf, 1861. 
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LINES SUGGESTED BY THE RECENT EMBARKA- 
TION OF MISSIONARIES. 

There *s love within thy pleasant home,^. 

Stay, lady fair ! 
Why leave it, o*er the seas to roam ? 

Thou 'It miss it there, 

A mother*s love, a mother's prayer, 

Here lights thy brow ; 
A father*8 heart, a father's care, 

Thou sharest now. 

Brothers and sisters gather round 

At evening hour ; 
Upon thine ear their voices sound 

With music's power. 

Stay with the loved ! O wander not 

From home so dear, 
And friends that cannot be forgot !-^ 

Stay, lady, here t 

A country bless'd is surely thine,—. 

Why haste away ? 
The sun will elsewhere never shine 

With kindlier ray. 

Then stay I these voices evermore 

Wm follow thee ;_ 
Can they upon the stranger's shore 

Forgotten be ? 

And O, will not thy heart oft ache. 

When far away, 
At thought of iirhat thou didst forsake ?— > 

Stay, lady, stay ! 

*T was vain ; — she stood with a look serene^ 

And a courage firm and high ; 
There was no faltering in her mieny^m 

No tear-drop dimm*d her eye* 

And the words of the Master now aboT^ 

Gave forth her full reply : 
^ Go ye unto all in the world I love. 

Give the Gospel to them that die,** 

From the Journal qf Minions, P^ 
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THE GODS OF THE HEATHEN* 

Iw Bom» placed in AfHca the Negroes wonhifp the* devil, and 
eiaet poeta in the fton« of their houses, which thejr eaU greegweety 
to proteot themselves from his WTath« TlieiB idols are logs oC 
wood out into ugly shapes ; some have on the* top a hroken 
bottle^ with a fe«r stooes $ othershave bits of rag tied to them s 
and to these they look for protection. A traveller in Africa sawi 
a niaa wor«hipping a canaon-ball and a stopper of a decanter. 

The Bushmea of South Afinoa worship- two rocks ; and when 
tliejF- are unsucces&fbl in, hunting, they beat them for not bringing 
thagame to their- haod«% 

Another tribe in Africa adores* the lizard; a second, the vul- 
tuiie ; a third, tha alligator ; and in Dahomy human sacrificea 
are made to the panther ; andj more stranga stilly the nativea 
of'B^nip worship tbeiv own* shadow. 

In India the idols almost exceed oalculadon. One of theio 
kloli ia caHed Brahma; and> the. Priests that samsm thsough the 
land of India are called Brahmins. 

Anothev ia called' Doorga* CSee Engremng,) 
Another is a goddess named Kbleat she is pidnted black; 
around her neck \\ a collar of gojden sculls^ and two dead' bodies 
serve for earrings. She has four arms:- in- one is a sword; in 
another, the head of' a giant she has just killed. He» tongue 
haaga out of* hev- mouth' down to her chin.; hei^ ^ebrowsi ara 
coloured' with blood, and a- gory stream ia* represented) as« falling 
down- her breast. 

Juggeipaut ia^aiiot^Kib idol wonbipped in Indib Tliisiidol) at 
an annual festival, is placed in a huge car formed lilM> a. large 
qegitle : thqusap^A.of the d«l«\dfsd\ people dr«g it alongy.apd tenf of 
thousands shout his praise wjith. dapcing and sio^ng^, In one 
part of India the children are taught to join in the service of this 
idol. Three months af^r the great festival, a little car, made in 
imitation-^off thalafgaon^^isb'Ou^M Qut^ and the-eld^r children 
are taught to draw it. Other cars, still smaller, are made for 
Uttleboys under ten- years of age. Thus early are the children 
of' the Heathen engaged'in imitating the cruel and 'wicked service 
of Juggernaut. 

Another Eastern Idol' it Budhu« This idol is honoured by 
miHions in China, Burmah, Ttotary, and Ceylon. It is thought 
diat ooe-fiftfa of the human race are worshippers of Budhu* 



128 DSPARTUKX or TBS ^JOHIT WX8LET.** 

In China, fifteen hundred templet we dedicated to Confucius, 
a Chinese philosopher, who died two thousand years ago; and 
lizty thousand pigs and rabbiu are sacrifleed to his spirit. 

The Chinese worship the spiiits of their ancestors. Thej sup- 
pose that spiriu in the eternal world eat, drink, and sleep, and 
need money, as we do in this life. Large supplies of food are 
provided ; and gongs and drums are beaten, to give notice to the 
hungry ghosts that the feast is ready. 

A Missionary once found a number of Priests in China burn- 
ing gold-leaf before an idol fourteen feet high, made of paper, 
with glass eyes. On a table were other paper gods, some riding 
on paper horses. When asked what their great idol was made 
of, they said, " Paper ; *' and added, that when their feast was 
over, they should commit it to the flames. At other times the 
Chinese hang rows of crackers and other fireworks in their tem- 
ples, and set light to them : they offer fireworks instead of prajers, 
and then make a bonfire of their god. 

In Persia they worship fire as the representation of the true 
God. 

The Oreenlanders reverence the sun and moon ; and at certain 
times they carry kettles and bo&es on to the tops of their houses, 
and rattle upon them with large sticks, to prevent the moon 
stealing their provisions. 

In the South-Sea Islands, the inhabitants worship whales* 
teeth and birds* feathers, and the Heathen Chiefs Ml down and 
worship a fly, an ant, or a lizard, that they meet in their walks. 

In some places they worship the shark and the crow ; whilst 
in other parts of the world beetles, cows, apes, and serpents are 
regarded as gods. 

These particulars are taken from the ** Missionary Book for 
the Youngy^ published by the Tract Society, 



DEPARTURE OF THE « JOHN WESLEY.'* 

One morning in the month of September, there might be seen 
an unwonted degree of bustle on board a little vessel in St. 
Catherine's Docks, London. There is always a great stir in that 
busy place: ships from all parts of the world unloading their 
cargoes, others taking-in goods to carry to the ends of the earth, 
busy groups, loaded carts^ Slc, create a scene of activity anfl 
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j^usiness. But there leemed to be some special interest connected 
with the little vessel of which we speak : parties of ladies and 
gentlemen were flocking to the place where she was moored, and, 
stepping on the deck, were welcomed by those on board : party 
»fter party arrived, till the vessel was quite filled : some looked 
happy and joyous, others grave and a little anxious ; a few there 
were with tearful eyes, who seemed as if they were parting from 
dear friends. At length the arrivals ceased, the vessel was loosed 
from her moorings, and slowly towed out of the docks ; a crowd 
of people on the dock-piers were waiting to see her go out, and^ 
as she passed them, gave three hearty cheers. But you say^ 
<< What vessel is this ? Where is she going ? *' It is the " John 
l^^'^ley " going on her second voyage to the South Seas ; she 
came home to England in April, bringing a cargo of presents 
£rom the Christian natives in the Friendly and Feejee Islands to 
the Missionary Society ; and now she returns, taking Missionaries^ 
Schoolmasters, and their wives, and laden with goods for barter 
with the natives, paper for printing the Bible, slates and books 
fqx the schools, clothes and food for the Missionaries and their 
children. And now fairly out of the dock, a steamer takes her 
in tow, and the << John Wesley '* slowly makes her way down 
the river. Floating from the foremast of the Missionary ship was 
the Missionary's emblem, the dove and the olive-branch ; from 
her mainmast, the name of the venerated man after whom she had 
beei) called. There were about one hundred and fifty visitors on 
board. After she had proceeded some way, a devotional service 
W9S held on 4eck. Dr. Beech^m commenced it with the hymn 
beginning, — 

** How are Thy servants blest, O Lord I 
How sure is their defence I " 

Addresses were then given by Dr. Bunting and Dr. Beecham ; 
and then Mr. Lawry made his farewell address. He said, '* I 
am much delighted to see so many of my Christian friends around 
me ; friends whom I bhall never see again in this world. I am 
never without inward strength from God, when I am engaged in 
my Fork ; but when I am amongst our schools, — O, I am always 
ipQelte4 to. tears when I visit those schools, — I look upon the 
lovely little children, hundreds upon hundretls of them, as they 
sit in their different schools, handsome in form and feature, and 
^hei^ countenances beaming; with innocence and. industry ; and as 
they learn or repeat their lessons, my heart fills, and my eyes fill 
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too, and I say, 'O that I could set thii eigbt before oar Christiaa 
people at home 1 * I bleti Ood for the fine young people who are 
now on board, and who are going out with me. May Heaven^i 
blessing rest upon you, my fathem, and my brethren, and my 
friends ! *' The Ber?ice was concluded by singing the hymn, — 

" From all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator*s praise arise : 
Let the Redeemer*8 praise be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue.** 

Oravesend was now in sight, and the '< John Wesley** dropped 
anchor a little below the town. Here the visitors left, and with 
emotions — which few who were present will ever forget — bade 
farewell to Mr. Lawry and his fellow-passengers. 

** May God speed the Missionary ship ! And may peace be the 
portion of the passengers and crew of the ' John Wesley ! * " She 
goes freighted with the prayers of thousands of Ood*s people ; and 
when she arrives at the end of her long voyage, she will be hailed 
with shouts of joy, and songs of praise, by thousands who are 
lool^ing for her arrivaL 



KILLING A SERP£NT. 

Two boys came and told a Missionary in South Africa, they had 
discovered a boa-constrictor, about half a mile from his house. He 
aslced them why they did not kill it ; when one of them replied, 
'< We dare not : if the snake is killed, some person will die. 
He told them he had no such fears ; and, calling together his ten 
boys, they armed themselves well with clubs, one person taking 
an assagai, or iron spear. Thus equipped, they started off, a bro- 
ther Missionary being present, and accompanying them. Arriving 
at the place, they found a tall growth of grass and weeds and a 
few bushes; and, carefully looking about among the grass and 
bushes, they soon discovered the serpent, coiled up, quietly taking 
his rest. The boys closed around, and, with their clubs and 
spears, soon achieved what they seemed to regard as a great 
victory ; after which, cutting a hole through the serpent*s head, 
they put a club through it, and dragged him home in triumph. 
He was found, by measurement, to be thirteen feet long, and two 
feet nine inches in diameter. He was larger than usual, having 
lately swallowed a kind of antelope, the head and feet of which 
were easily seen through the serpent*s skin. The lower jaw of 
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this boa was divided in front ; so that there were, in fact, two 
lower jaws, one on each side of the head, by which arrangement 
the mouth was greatly enlarged. The teeth were sharp and 
strong, all pointing inwards, towards the throat, thus facilitating 
the entrance of animals into the throat, but effectually preventing 
their escape. The boa-constrictor is said to be the only serpent 
in this part of Africa whose bite is not poisonous. 

A few words will explain why the boys who found the serpent 
were afraid to kill him. The people are very careful not to offend 
the spirits of their ancestors, believing that those spirits (parti- 
cularly that of their father) have a powerful influence over their 
destiny. If a snake finds its way into a hut, the people seldom 
kill it, as they believe the reptile is tenanted by some spirit which 
would be greatly offended by any injury done to the serpent. 
The souls of common people are supposed to inhabit common 
snakes ; but the ghosts of departed Chiefs enter the boa-constrictor. 
The lads who found the boa believed (as they had been taught by 
their parents) that the soul of some Chief was in the serpent ; 
and, if it were killed, the offended spirit would avenge its death 
by inflicting death on some person. 



DEPARTURE OF MISSIONARIES, MISSIONARIES' 
WIVES, AND CHILDREN. 

Makt of our young friends who read about the departure of 
Missionaries think, that it is only men and women who take long 
voyages to distant lands, and will be much surprised when I tell 
them that little children of Missionaries have to encounter the 
perils of the great sea. Some of them are great voyagers. 
Within the last few weeks I have seen four children go on board 
ship, to return to India, who have already made the voyage from 
India, fourteen thousand miles. How should you like, my young 
readers, to be taken in a great ship so far from England, and to 
be tossed about by the rough winds on 'the stormy ocean ? The 
dear children I saw embark were quite happy at the thought of 
the voyage. 

In August Mrs. Kessen- embarked for Ceylon with four chil- 
dren, three little girls, and one little boy a year old. On their 
voyage home to England the ship in which they were was wrecked 
on the coast of Kent ; but they happily escaped without injury. 
Let us pray that they may be kept from harm in their voyage out 
to India. 
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On the 16th of Septemhet Mf. and Mri. Griffith embarked, 
with two children, for Madras. The little boy, four years old, 
was much pleased at the thought of going on board ship. He 
ran about clapping his hands, and singing, 'T am going to 
Madras ! ** India is his home ; he was born there. 

The next day, September 16th, four Missionaries etnbarked on 
board a large steamer to go to the West Indies. 

On Thursday, September 25th, the '< John Wesley** sailed for 
the South Seas. 

When yon pray, I hope you will not forget the Missionaries, 
their wives, and children, who are exposed to the dangers of the 
sea. We do not know in what circumstances they may be ; bat' 
we know that God hears prayer, and let us beseech Him to bring 
them in safety to their desired havens. 



EXTRACT OP A LETTER FROM THE REV. 
WILLIAM MOISTER, SOUTH AFRICA. 

Wn have a little chapel, near Stelleiiboscb, which is well 
attended, and a most interesting d^y^tdiool on a small scaler 
The children are taught chiefly in Dutch, the Schoolmaster not 
being well acquainted with English. I heard them repeat a 
considerable portion of the first Conference Catechism, which has 
been translated into this language. I was delighted beyond 
measure with the specimen of singing with which theyfaittjuied 
me. The hymn commenced with these words,^^ 

Deuir is een hetnel land, 
Hoog, hoog omkoog, jc. 

'^ There is a happy land, 
Far, far away," &c 

As the tune is the same for the Dutch as for the English, I was 
immediately carried back in my recollections to my native land, 
where I last heard that beautiful hymn sung by hundreds of dear 
tcheol-childveik 

OONTBNTS. 
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INCIDENTS IN MISSIONARY LIFE. 

Afteb the Missionary and his 'wife had been detained at 
Tonga some time, a District-Meeting was held, when it was 
decided they should proceed to Lifuka, an island in Ihe 
Haabai group. As the Missionaries had now to take a 
voyage on the mighty ocean^ out of sight of land, in a canoe, my 
readers would perhaps like a description of one. A kind of plat- 
form is made, the sides of which rest on two long, narrow hulls, 
these being pointed at each end ; upon this platform a small shed 
is raised, quite open in front ; beneath the platform the waters 
roll and dash. These canoes are built without nails, the various 
parts being tied together with kafa. Around the platform there 
is no protection ; but, when the waves break over the vessel, these 
sons of the ocean form a barrier by sitting across the front of the 
canoe, thus breaking their force with their bodies ; this being the 
only means they adopt to prevent the canoe filling with water. 
To these canoes there is only one sail. It is made of matting 
sewed together, is immensely large, and, when wet, very heavy. 
It is of no consequence at whiebr end of the canoe this sail is 
fixed ; it is moved from end to end as required ; though strength 
and dexterity are needed in doing this, as the ropes have to be 
passed under the feet of those who are carrying the sail ; and 
sometimes men, sail, and all go overboard. 

It is usual, when going on a voyage in these canoes, to take a 
mattress and musquito-curtains ; also food, with a tea-kettle, 
which latter serves the double purpose of boiling the water and 
making the tea in. Upon going on board, the mattress is spread 
beneath the shed. Here the Missionary and his family must 
recline, or sit Tonga- fashion, all the time; for there are no chairs 
there. When the canoe has left the shore, and all arrangements 
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made, the first work of the oooverted crew ii lolemiiljr to commit 
themselves to Ood in prayer. They know how frail their Tessel 
is, and feel that only Ood can save them. After this begins the 
preparation ibr a muL Perhaps they are so rich as to have a pig: 
tUs is to be killed and cooked. The yams, also, have to be 
dressed. Bat then is no fire on board ; well, \>Qt diere ar« sticks : 
so down they sit, and rub two sticks together until thej procure 
heat and fire. 

In front of the shed the Missionary hangs up a piece of native 
cloth for a curtain ; this keeps out the strong rays of the san, and 
makes his abode somewhat private. But now and then a native 
of superior rank will come and p^ep in; and, If enoooraged, will 
commence asking questions respecting the meaning of yarioos 
passages in the sacred book. Soon another native joins him, and 
another, until there is a nice little company, all deeply interested 
in talking about the words of eternal life. 

The custom in Tonga voyaging is to sail by day, and try to 
get to some island to sleep at night. Various and intereating are 
the incidents occurring in these aquatic expeditions. On one 
occasion there was a Heathen on board, who had looked with 
astonishment at the magnetic needle and its movements. Of 
course it was a god. He saw the food divided' out, but nothing 
given to it ; at last he exclaimed, ^* You have not fed the com- 
pass ! '* 

At another time, the Missionary and the crew were detained for 
several days at the Island of Namuka. The canoe was drawn 
close io the shore, on that part of the island where there were no 
natives living. The men began to erect a temporary dwelling to 
screen them from the sun by day, and the damps by night. 
Strong stakes were driven into the ground, and the tops tied toge- 
ther. Cocoa-nut leaves were cut down, and these served for the 
thatch and the sides ; while a few dried leaves were placed on the 
ground to sit upon. During the day the crew went in search of 
food ; and, in the evening, sat together in their slight habitation. 
Here the Missionary and his wife would join them ; and, seated 
on the ground, tell them of the starry heavens, and of the Ood 
who made them all. The lamp was made to represent the sun, a 
cocoa-nut the eartb,- something else served for the moon; and 
thus they were told about the solar system, the eclipse of the sun 
and the moon, the cause of the change of the seasons, with the 
succession of day and night. As they listened, new light beamed 
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upon their minds. They founds instead of the-wcM being a kv^ 
■uppoEted bf their god Maui, it was iDuad, and upheld by Jeho« 
▼ah, wIm '<«tretchetli out the ncxth over the empty plaoe^ and 
haogeth the earth upon siothiag." 

Having encountered the usual incideats of a voyage in a native 
canoe, the party arrived at liifuka, in the Haafaei Islands. Thejr 
were niet on the share hy some of Mr. W — r.-.*s family, ioclud* 
log A sveet little hoy named James. An old houae had now t» 
be examined, to see if it could be made tenantable for the new 
Miasionary. It was a rough, bara-like looking building; but^ 
aitet the natives bad puUcd it with ropes to an upright position, 
mnd a new flooring had been formed of dried leaves and mats, it 
was entered as his hwne* And a home it was. For, the many 
months he and his partner had been tossed upon the restleat 
ocean, and Uved amongst strangers, led them to feel thankful for a 
spot they could call home, and with the poet to say,— « 

'* Be it ever so humble. 

There 's no place like home.^ 

But soon a change was to come 4>ver the scene. 

It was the closiog hour of &e day, and that day was the Sab* 
bath. The native services had been held: ^e English service 
was also over. The two Missionary families, who had composed 
nearly all of the congTegatioii, still sat and talked together. Mr. 

W *8 little boy was invited to aleep at the Jiouse of the newly- 

arrived, bat he preferred returning home ; and it was well he did 
80, for fearful were the events of that night. After some time, 
the two families parted, and retired to resL Perhaps it was the 
closeness of the evening which prevented the Missionary's wife 
from sleeping. At length she heard an unusual sound, and 
awoke her husband, hj exclaimii^ *^ The sea Is coming over the 
island ! " They listened ; the awful roar was distinctly heard 
rapidly approaching; a lew moments more and it smote the 
house ; when the ponderous roof, with posts, piUsrs, and rafters, 
were thrown into one common heap. But where were the 
inmates ? <^ Jesus protects,'* were the words on the mind of one ; 
and, at that moment, crash went tlie bedstead, part of the head 
of which was received into the hands they had raised for their 
defence. Some of the screws snapped in two, others were bent. 
They now tried to extricate themselves from their perilous situa- 
tion, by teacing the muaquito cuttaina that surrounded the bed* 
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Upon doing this they found, instead of treading on their new 
mati, their feet were on loft mould. All dark around them, here 
they met with a fallen poet, and there an article of furniture. A 
flash of lightning teemed to show an opening, but, upon reaching 
it, another flash showed the ground was far beneath. These were 
anxious moments ; as the wind was blowing fiercely, and the tim- 
bers were settling down around them. At length a native brought 
a light ; when, by climbing over a part of the roof, they weie 
extricated from their dangerous situation. 

A whirlwind had swept across the island, and cleared everj 
thing in its way ; making a complete road from shore to shore. 
Trees had been snapped off, or uprooted ; the beautiful head of 
the cocoa-nut had bowed down beneath the stroke. £ven papers 
in the Missionary's study had been carried by the wind to the 
other side of the island, and were afterwards picked up upon the 
shore. The natives called it a blind god, pushing down everj 
thing that it came against. 

What a scene of desolation was presented to their view in the 
morning ! Heavy timbers across the bedstead, from which it 
looked impossible they could have escaped, — books and clothes 

saturated with the rain, which had copiously descended, and 

they again without a home. But Jesus had protected them in the 
hour of danger; He had spared their lives. Perhaps this was 
done in answer to the prayers of His people. My dear children, 
let me entreat you to pray for the Missionaries, 

Jane Tticker, 



MISSIONARY INCIDENTS FOR JUVENILE 

READERS. 

BY THE KEY. WILLIAM MOISTER. 

MISSION SCHOOLS — CAFE-TOWK ANNIYEASARY— . 
A THOUGHTFUL LITTLE BOY. 

The children and young people connected with our Societies 
and congregations in England would be delighted to see our 
Mission-schools at the Gape of Good Hope. If nothing more had 
been done by the appointment of Missionaries to this country 
than the organization of these useful establishments, which are 
indeed nurseries to our church, they would not have laboured in 
vain, or spent their strength for nought. But much more has 
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been done. Here we have neat and commodioufl chapels, good 
congregations, nice singing, and hundreds of people anited in 
church fellowship with us, 6f almost every class and complexion, 
who have been brought out of darkness into light, from the 
power of Satan unto God. Many have also been brought to a 
knowledge of the truth, through the preaching of the Missionaries 
at the Cape, who are not now numbered with us. Some have 
passed into a better world ; some have removed to India ; and 
some have returned to England, praising God that ever they 
heard the Gospel in this distant land. 

But it is to the rising generation that we chiefly look for the per- 
petuation and extension of this great work. Hence, we are very 
anxious to train them up in the way in which they should go. 
We have, in the Cape of Good Hope District, seventeen day- 
schools, and twenty-three Sunday-schools, in which upwards of 
two thousand children are receiving instruction. 

The anniversary of our Sabbath-schools in Cape-Town was 
recently held in connexion with the Easter holidays ; and it 
would have rejoiced the friends of Missions in England to have 
been present on the occasion. On the preceding Sunday, sermons 
were preached, and liberal collections made, in aid of the school- 
funds ; and on Good-Friday the scholars assembled together in 
Burg-street chapel, to the number of more than four hundred. 
There were present, also, the Teachers of the respective schools, 
and some of the parents of the children. Great interest was 
excited, and the place was so crowded that many could not gain 
admittance. I delivered an address to the scholars and Teachers, 
and exercised the children on several points of Scripture history, 
and felt much pleased with their ready answers to the questions 
proposed. Several sweet little hymns were also sung in a most 
delightiiil manner. 

The meeting then adjourned to Sydney-street chapel, about a 
mile from Burg-street The children marched in regular order, 
with their respective banners flying. The Sydney-street school 
led the van, then came JLoop-street school, while Burg-street 
school brought up the rear. It was indeed a beautiful sight, and, 
whilst I gazed upon the interesting spectacle, as the children 
walked along the streets of Cape-Town, extending almost as far 
as the eye coul^ reach, all neatly attired, and with such happy, 
cheerful countenances of almost every shade of complexion, from 
the pale European to the Black and bronze Malay, my heart 
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timbfted with bop« and expectation for tbe ftiture welftre of tbia 
laat eoBdnentft 

Ob amving^at Sydney^atreet^ tbe teboTan were treated wieb tea 

and; cake, as well aa firntt, tbe amangementa fbr wbicb, aa made 

by tbe l^acbcn and offlcera of tbe respective acboola, aboved 

Ifaeir taste and indtistrf, and woold bave borae a comparison witb 

an J tiling of tbe kind v^ich J erer witaeaaed in England. An tbe 

<9ibapel coald net contain more tlian baif tl>e number of people 

aaaembled, a large awning vaa put np in ^e yard, fSorming a kind 

of tent on a. hnge scale, die interior of wblob was famisbed with 

tables and ilsrma, and tasssAiUy decorated witb flowers and ever^ 

greena I waa partieulariy stmd: witb tbe ingenuity displayed 

in atta^ng bimdMs of various kinds of ftait, as grapes, pears, 

and poraegranatea, &£., to tbe wreatba of foliage witb wbicb tbe 

pillars, loof, and door-way of tbe temporary building were deeo« 

rated. Tina anaqgcflient made tbe fruit appear as tbougb it were 

aetoaUy growing on tbe trees 9 and tbe litde people, wben tbey 

had finisbed tbeir Jea, had only to put np tb^r bands, and pluck 

and eat tbe delicious fruit wbicb waa every where hanging over 

their beads. Wben tbe repast was fioisbed, I addressed a few 

words of advice to tbe children, expressing a hope that, after such 

a delicious treat, they weuld try bow diligent and good they 

could be during tbe whole year. We theq separated to prepare 

for the public servicesj which were held in the respective chapels, 

in Dutch and English, in the evening. 

While prosecuting our labours for the benefit of the juvenile 
members of our charge, we meet with some pleasing instances of 
thought and reflection among the dear children on Mission* 
Stations. Soon after I commenced my Bible^lass in Cape- 
Town, a little boy came up to me one day, juat as we were leaving 
^e chape), and requested permission to speak witb me. He waa 
a fine little ftllow, about ten years of age, of daric bronze com^ 
plezion, with Jet-black eyes and early hair, and he could read bis 
Bible well. He apohe in good English, and said, ** Please, Mr. 
Moister, will yen have tbe kindness to tell me why tbe mother of 
our Lord Jesus Christ was so poor, that, wben she came to pre- 
sent her offbring In the temple, she could only give a pair of 
turtle-doves or two young pigeons, and not a lamb, like the peo- 
ple who were rich?** This had been one of the topics of our 
lesson; and I was glad to find it bad attracted attention. I 
lepfied, *' My dear little boy, it waa in the order of Div^- 
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Providence tbat the mother of Jet u Christ wm poor. It was 

inteoded, no doubt, for some wise and good purpose. Aa manj 
of the troe and faithful disciples of Christ are poor, I have no 
doubt but they will frequently remember with comfort that their 
drcumstances are no worse than were those of their Ijord and 
MasteTi who thus sanctified a state of poYcrtj for the good of 
His people, with whom He sympathises in all their sorrows. 
Bemember this when you become a man. It is a sin to lie, and 
steal, and cheat ; but it is no sin to be poor, because Jesus Christ 
was poor. Be sure to tell your parents all about iL" ** Yes, 
Sir," said the Uctle boy ; and he ran home quite delighted. 

I hope the children and young people in England will never be 
weary in well-doing ; but that they will be encouraged to perseTere 
in their efforts to send the gospel to foreign lands, when they know 
that their labours are not in vain in the Lord. * We have heard in 
Africa of their nobU Chrisimas Offering; and we shedl not fail 
to inform the children in the Mission-Schools of what their little 
friends at home have done. 

Cape-Town^ South Jfirioa^ May 28/A, 1851. 



MISSIONARY EXPERIENCE. 

{Continued from page 83.) 

ly passing through the wide streets of Knmasi, the Missionary 
is frequently greeted by groups of little children who Ife rolling in 
the dust without any clothes ; and they sometimes start up, and 
say, Brunt, akwabo, '* White man, welcome," or, Bruni, makto^ 
^< White man, good morning ;** and sometimes he has great num- 
bers of these running after him, their little eyes sparkligg with 
delight to see him ; but if he turn round to look at them, they 
generally run away as fast as they can, and, in their eagerness to 
do so, they often throw each other down. The reason is this, — that 
the children in Ashanti are not treated as you are in England ; and 
hence they are afraid that you wish to beat or injure them. They 
are sometimes treated very cruelly. They are bought and sold 
just the same as we buy and sell sheep and other cattle. They 
are compelled to go into the forest and bring home heavy burdens 
of wood. And at other times, when a person of rank dies, a 
number of these poor little creatures have their heads dashed to 
pieces with heavy dubs, which are wielded by strong and cruel 
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men. But the wont of all is, that they are allowed to grow up 
in total ignorance of the great God of heaven, and are taught to 
put their trust in Fetishes, which are tied around their necks, 
wrists, and ankles, and also upon their woolly heads ; these they are 
taught to believe will keep away evil spirits, sickness, and death, and 
make them live to become men and women. Not one of all these 
children can read or write ; they know nothing of God, of Christ, 
of salvation, of heavep, or hell. And their parents care nothing 
about having them instructed. Hence they are allowed to 
grow up, '* wild as the untaught Indian's brood.*' 

No wonder, then, that when they become men and women, they 
are very hard-hearted and cruel, and seem even to take pleasure 
in seeing their fellow-creatures beheaded. These thoughts, dear 
children, often cause the Missionary's hands to hang down, and 
fill his heart with sorrow and sadness. At such times, he reflects 
with gratitude upon the time when he was, as you are now, taught 
betimes to fear the Lord, and to read His holy word, which is 
able to make us wise unto salvation, through faith in Jesus 
Christ. And if these reflections affect you as they do the writer, 
you will, he is sure, be led to do all you can for poor ignorant 
Heathen children, in begging for them at the approaching Christ- 
mas, and in always praying for the coming of Christ's universal 
kingdom. Meantime, I hope you will be thankful for your 
privileges and blessings, and improve them by giving God your 
hearts. 

I must now bid you adieu, and conclude by wishing you a 
merry Christmas and happy New- Year. 

Charles HUlard, 

QUARTERLY TICKETS PRIZED BY NEGROES. 

I DO love to see our dear members prizing their quarterly 
tickets, — those tokens of our connexion with that portion of 
Christ's church called << Wesleyan Methodist." But those 
tickets must not be viewed as tokens of church-membership only ; 
for, as we look over them irom time to time, and see inscribed on 
them the initials of the different Preachers' names, they remind us 
of the blessings we have received under the ministry of each, the 
trials and difficulties through which we have passed, our luke« 
warmness and unfaithfulness, and the longsuffering and tender 
mercy of our covenant-keeping God ; proving^ amidst all^ that He 



14S av^ATsmx.Y tjoxbti 9Mutm» Br vkakoki 



wUl Mvcr Imyi^ aevct, mmn Anakf^ even Ibt wmImsk of fiif 
ddldnn who pot their trntt in Hin. 

Diuiqf oar Ittt jmrH Mjouia io St. Eintfttlasy wkilot iridiiig 
oat one moming for the boiefit of mj heelth, I etopfied mt an 
eeute named ** S^gUeh Qaerter^** so celled since the time that tho 
EngUsh took possession of that island. St. Eoetatios, as noanj of 
m/ little leaders know^ beloogs now to the Dotoh ; and, what is 
Tery sad, there are still upwards of a thonsand slaTes wearing the 
galUog joke in that beautifiil little isle; so that I would be^ all 
who love fVeedom to praj that the Lord maj hasten the time when 
liberty shall be given to the poor Dutch slaves. Whilat at the 
above-named estate, an old pious member, but a slavey brought me 
a litde bag filled with tickets, her own and her husband's, from the 
time of their first joining ths Wesleyan Society, about fortj years 
ago. This aged pair were Africans, and their names^ Abeen 
Heyliger and Mary Jane Williams, were identified with those of 
some of our best Missionaries. I looked with deep interest on these 
relics of bygone days. Several of the servants of God whose initials 
they bore bad finished their earthly course: two had entered gloiy 
from that lovely isle ; there also one wife, and two dear children 
of the Mission family, had found a quiet resting^phtoe. Among 
the initials were those of Raby, Smith, Truscott, tFanlon, Chees- 
brough, Banks, Rogers, and Satchel],— names dear to the inha- 
biuou of '< the Golden Rock,*' as that dear little isle was Called, on 
account of its great wealth before Admiral Rodney took possession 

ofitinl781. 

In another of tbis fair groiq> of islands I witnessed the great 
respect, almost devotion, paid to the quarterly tickets. In this 
case an old woman, named <^ Christmas," had died on an estate 
some distance from town. On the following day, being the one 
fixed for her interment, I had gone to see a sick member of my 
dass on the same estate ; and when the funeral procession was 
about to move, I was called out to see the old woman's cofiin. It 
was a 'strange sight, which made my heart sad. The coffin was 
painted black, with the name and «ge,.-»*<GhriBtraas Gsl way, aged 
seventy-one years," marked with chalk where the breastplate is 
generally placed : and on the head of the eoffia-Jid were nailed all 
her old tickets. Here I saw the initials of. many of the Lord^ 
servants, some of whom I knew, loved Missionaries of die Crosi^ 
who had done their Master's work faithfully in these tropical 
climes, and were now returned to their native land. Thoss I 



TOM, CBBlflTMAS. 143 

allude to are Cadmftn, Pilcher^ Railton, and Parkes. STioold any 
of my dear little readers know any one of these good Missionaries, 
he may be able to tell you in what island once lived poor old 
Christmas Oalwi^k Agnes, 

West Indies, September b&h, 1851. 



FOR CHRISTMAS. 

DEAR, and enn the yenr be done 2 
It seems but yesterday begun. 
Just think, how, short a time it is, 
Since round the fire, last Christmas, 
We talked about the " Great Barbel,'** 
And thought, we 'd try to do as well. 

Don't you remember aU we said, 
And all the little plans we laid. 
To try to love the Saviour more. 
And serve Him better than before ? 
But now the year is almost past : 

1 'm sorry it has gone so fast, 

We talkM about thcwise Hindoos, 
The Turksj the Arabs, and the Jews, 
The Indians, and the Negroe«, too, 
And O how much we were to do ! 
But now my plans are all in vain ; 
X wish I could begin again. 

And so you may, my little dear. 

If spiired to see another year, 

^* Redeem thy mis-^pent momenta past. 

And live this day as if thy last.** 

Begin again, begin to-day ; 

But O begin in God*s own way. 

Go, dearest child, to Jesus go, 
As if He still were here below. 
Go humUy) all your faults confess, 
Ask Him to pardon, and to bkss, 



* See September Number of the Offering, 1850. 
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And by Hit 8plrit*t strength and light 
To guide your erring footsteps right. 

He gav$ Hinuetf^ my child, for pou : 
O think of this ! His sufferings view. 
Till at the sight your heart expaiid, 
Eager to run at His command, 
Then go, work on, year after year, 
Until in glory you appear. 
1851. * Margaret, 



CHRISTMAS OFFERINGS. 

Dear Children, — Christmas is drawing near, and you ar 
reminded that the time approaches for you to make your accus 
tomed collection, your Christmas Offering, to God's cause ; and 
an acceptable offering it is, and welcomed by the Missionaries 
with much thankfulness. 

You have heard and read, during the year, of the wants and 
miseries of the Heathen, and of the good which has been done 
among them by the Missionaries. There is a great deal to encou- 
rage you. You will see, in Mr. Moister's letter in this magazine, 
that many dear children are taught to know and love God in 
Africa. It is the same in India, New-Zealand, Tonga, and many 
other places ; but, O, how much remains to be done ! Many 
thousand children are yet ignorant of the God who made them, 
and the Saviour who redeemed them. How can you better show 
your gratitude for the blessings you enjoy, and of which you are 
specially reminded at this season of the year, than by making 
increased efforts to send the Gospel to those lands, where, alas i it 
is so much needed ? 
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